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Co Correspondents. 

W.S.H. The name will be inserted inthe List of Winners. _- 

“ James” will see that “‘the stable boys” are yet alive and kicking. They don’t get 
up early enoughin the morning for ‘ this child!” Only wait “a spell” and you shall see 
them flabbergasted a second time, only a littie more so; we shall tickle ’em hard, The 
imported filly is going like a bird—the only thing in the stable that has escaped the dis- 
temper. 

7 Bit of a Jockey” is thanked for his courtesy. The two sporting articles are accept- 
ed with pleasure, but the political one we are reluctantly obliged to decline. The ex- 
cited state of the public mind is such that just at this time it would be deemed improper 
in us tomeddle with the subject. The article is a capital one, however, and if we are 
allowed to retain it, the objection which now prevents its publication may in a few 
months be removed. : 

The ** compliments ” from “‘ An Old Contributor” will find a place in our next. Having 
written so well and so much himself, it is not surprising he should have found a great 
deal to interest him, in looking over a bound volume of last years’ ** Spirit” containing 
Six Hundred and Twenty-four pages. F 

Col. W. C. B. was written to by the Editor sometime since. At our earliest leisure he 
shall hear from us again. 

Mr. F.T. F. L. has our acknowledgments for the English Journal sent us from P. _ 

W. N. F.’s letter is received, but there appears to us no occasion for its publication. 
It is rather late in the day to bring before the pubiic ‘‘a full development of the whole 
matter” refeired to, and as we remarked before, it had better be let alone. To *‘respect- 
fnily request a suspension of public opinion till all the circumstances shallbe known” 
might very properly have been made two years ago. There was necessity enough for it, 
God knows. The matter has not been alluded to by us ina way to authorize the publica- 
tion of letters like those of J.D.K. or W.N.F., orto revive the subject in the public mind. 
The effect of the transaction upon the minds of many Turfmen and of the public gene- 
rally, however justifiable it may have been in itself, has already wrought injury enough to 
our Turf, to prevent any desire on our part to revive it. If you desire to know what the 
general impression of the matter is in this city, ask either of the two B.’s They have 
probably experienced something of its effects. Again,in good feeling, we advise you not 
to stir this matter. f 

“Leon” is apprised that the fundamental principle of betting is this: that a man can- 
not win a bet, which, under any circumstances, he could notlose. In betting wine, how- 
ever, the case is different. It is frequently the case that bets of wine are made over the 
dinner table on the numbers ontne forks. In such acase, if A holds number 2, and offers 
to bet B that he is low, B may accept it with number 1, notwithstanding he bets on a cer- 
tainty. But should B, holding number 1, challenge A to bet him low, he would not only 
lose his bet, but be obliged ** by New York rules” to pay double. 

The articles of ** Meadows ” and“ An Old Fox-Hunter” on the recent *‘ Epping Hunt ” 
on the Island, are unavoidably postponed until next week, though both are in type. 

“Colley Cibber” and ** IT?” of St. Louis, at the earliest day. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 21, 1840. 











** Please walk up te the Captain’s Office and Settle !” 

Unaccustomed as we are to public speaking—indeed, we may say, situated as 
we are, with very serious amounts due us on our ledgers, the calls upon us for the 
means whereby they live, of paper-makers, printers, engravers, binders, and so 
furth, impel us to ask our Subscribers to fork out ther tin without saying a word. 
We are proud in the belief that no newspaper in the United States has a list of 
Subscribers comprising more talent, character, wealth, and spirit than the “ Spirit 
of the Times,” and we feel confident that they need but be apprised that their 
several subscriptions are necessary to us, to induce them to stand up to the rack 
like nothing but good ones. We will therefore say, merely, that we rely on our 
Subscribers to enable us to run on our courage and pull hard. Every gentleman 
with whom we are acquainted will understand by this paragraph that we are 
really in want of available means to enable us to carry on our business and go 
ahead with spirit and success. We thank God we have the gratification of a per- 
sonal acquaintance with seventy-five in a hundred of our Subscribers; many of 
them, to be sure, are old enough to be our fathers, and we attribute a great por- 
tion of our success hitherto to their fatherly regard for us. Having relied on 
them implicitly for thelast ten years, for advice and assistance, we do not fear o! 
their denying it at this period. We have no occasion to go more into detail than 
to desire each to remit us through the mail, at our risk, in funds current with 
them, the amount they may ‘conceive themselves indebted, without awaiting 
the call of our travelling agents, of whom, Mr. Thomas E. Leefe, is now in 
Louisiana, Mr. John Leefe, in Georgia, and Mr. A. De Grasse, in Kentucky.— 
These three young men are the only authorized agents employed by this office, 
and while arranging the accounts with our Subscribers they are instructed to 
forward any commissions that may be desired, which will be executed by us 
here with pleasure. Any information furnished them for us will be daly re- 
ported, while we shall with pleasure acknowledge and stand ready to reciprocate 
any courtesy and kindness which may be extended to either. 


“* Does your anxious mother know you're out ?” 
The “ New Work by Boz” has been so great a “ go,” that we are wondering 
who next will “ put his foot in it.” The last daily ‘ Montreal Transcript” an- 





nounces it for the benefit of Her Majesty’s lieges in the following terms :— 

‘The first chapter of ‘Marmaduke Myddleton,’ a new story by Boz, appears in | 
the New York ‘ Spirit of the Times’ of Saturday, the 29th ultimo. We observe 
that nearly at the outset of his adventures, poor Marmaduke, the only hope of a} 
widowed washer-woman, at the age of fourteen or fifteen had the misfortune to | 
be lodged in Newgate, on a grave charge affecting his life, and the chapter closes | 
just as he is brought up at the Old Bailey to take his trial. Notwithstanding this | 
untoward beginning, we are persuaded that the fertile imagination of Mr. Dickens 
will impart to the history of the young hero a portion of that thrilling interest 
which so strongly characterises his other writings, and we trust there will be | 
nothing defective in its moral tendency. We intend to. transfer this tale to the | 
columns of the ‘ Transcript,’ but our narrow limits warn us to forbear for the 
present. We are, moreover, reminded that we have the fortunes of another 
hero to dispose of, the exguisite ‘Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq., the continuation of 
whose exploits we shall soon be enabled to exhibit.” 

Has anybody seen the vender of “ Boston Notions” in these parts? Soon 
after receiving the “ Spirit of the Times” of last Saturday, he exhibited alarming 
symptoms of ‘the Phoby!” ‘Hold me, six men !’’ was his first exclamation. 
He mustered pluck enough by Wednesday, however, to shy a brickbat at us in 
the “ Boston Daily Times.” Everybody should read the article, for the Notion 
pedlar being as mad as a wet hen, the way he gives us “ goss” is equal to cats- 
a-fighting. The man has not so much gumption as a small yellow dog, or he 
would not have got the steam up in his tea-pot to so frightful a height. 

“The Tyrant Sowster,” that was wont to apply to our back at school an em- 
brocation of birch for the cure of unconquerable propensities for trout fishing 
and playing truant, never laid it on with more hearty good will than him of the 
‘“‘ Notion.” As in the case of Mr. Squeers, however, the exceeding wrath of the 
‘‘ Notion ” man has rendered him utterly impotent, so that instead of handsomely 
dusting our jacket for us, he has only made himself as red in the face as a boiled 
lobster. What an asinine blockhead! If he had a soul above buttons, or the 
real grit of a decent “ Boston Boy,” he would have said something smart after 
being sold so much under cost, instead of which he has merely written himself 
down an ass. He says a great many uncivil things about us, but as we happen 
to be much better known even in Boston than himself, the good people there will 
only laugh at him for his pains. The most serious sentences in the poor fellow’s 
article are his attempts at wit, while nothing can be funnier than his grave charges. 
We feel monstrously hurt at one thing he has said of us—it makes us feel rea!ly 
bad—as bad as if he had said we had a cork leg, ora club foot, or had just left 


what they were intended for)—Gentlemen-Rushers, Loafers, Bear-on-s, Counts, | 


for our own!” all of “vich” we suppose “fully accounts, ladies and gem’men, 
for the milk in the cocoa-nut !” Now did you ever! Please consider us dead 
and buried—fairly pitch-forked into Texas, or another hot place—and have writ- 
ten on the slab which marks where the last grease spot was left of our remains 
— Died of misery and the Boston Notion!’ We are knocked clear into the 
middle of next week. We are extinguished, exflunctified. Our time has come. 
Let us enfold ourselves in a double mantle of the “ Boston Notion,” and like 
immortal Cesar, die with decency ! 





The Graham Benefit.—It will be seen, on reference to an advertisement on our 
theatrical page, that Mr. Joun Granaw, the blind Scottish poet, will take a 
benefit, at the Park theatre on Friday next, the 27th instant. Similar appeals 
from this gentleman have always been responded to with a warmth of cordiality 
little short ofsenthusiasm, and have conferred infinite credit both on the gifted 
beneficiary and his admirers. We cannot reasonably doubt then, that now, when 
“ Hope delayed, that maketh the heart sick,” has steeped him to the lips in bit- | 
terest disappointment, one moment flattering him with the promise of a comfort- 
able independence, and the next, allowing the airy bubble to burst within his 
grasp—we repeat, there cannot be a doubt of the spirit in which the present ear- 
nest call onthe sympathy of Mr. Graham’s friends will be received. We are 
confident it will be met by a simultaneous movement among his countrymen ge- 
nerally, more energetic and determined even than on former occasions, to secure 
for him an audience as numerous as any that has been seen within the walls of 
old Drury since the commencement of our commercial difficulties. Less than 
this will not adequately express the estimation in which Mr. Graham is held by 
all who px ssess a knowledge of his character, either as a poet ora man. 





Attention is invited to a card in our advertising columns relative to the Bolling- 
brook Hotel, at Petersburg, Va. We cheerfully add the expression of our con- 
currence in the sentiments therein given, which we are enabled to do from ex- 
perience, and at the same time take pleasure in stating that the father of Mr. 
F’rencu, a fine spirited old gentleman, is at the head of a very capital hotel at 
Norfolk. 


The Very Last Word.—We have but five lines of room in which to say a 





the stars in Heaven had caused to cry. The Duke of Mackerel was arrayed in a 
superb dress of net work, brought from Fish-her-land, expressly for this purpose. 
The Hon. Dan. O’Lobster appeared in the dress of a water-Field Marshal, red 
and black, with claws, each witha penny “ passant,” tongue-armed and /ingued, 
with teeth azure, a duplinected portrait of Erinnys and Cataline being painted 
upon his patriotic back. 

But enough. Time wastes, and we are anxious to give the first intelligence. 
We wish to be, as usual, in advance of all the other papers. We have no mo- 
ment left to tell the color of the ladies’ frocks, and petticoats, and chemisettes ; 
we can barely say that they all shewed their noble blood, particularly the butch- 
ers’ wives, in and out. There was no mistaking them for anything but women— 
Republican queens—and while it may be said that they do not belong to English 
no-a-bility, we are sure, from the tremendous and exulting upshoutings of the 
crowd as they successively made their appearence, that they are set down in the 
hearts of all people who agree with them, as individuals of the greatest Ability. 

The procession was formed at precisely one minute and a quarter after seven. 
The Prince rode in a wheelbarrow, drawn by two mules, each led by the head by 
@ New Orleans negro. It was remarked that as the bridegroom got into the bar- 
row, he was very pale, and he shewed his characteristic humanity and urbanity by 
condescendingly asking one of the negroes if he was sure the mules’ ears were 
on tight. On imbibing a gin cocktail, brought to him by an equerry, who was 
coming from Holt’s-hotel-Palace with a load of wood, the Prince seemed to be 
much relieved, and he sat up straight, just like any common man. He held the 
glass in his own hands, and drank with his own mouth. Nothing seemed to dis- 
turb the happy serenity of his countenance, although we regret to say that there 
was a slight tumor on his nose, and the fading reniains of a scratch across his 
eyebrow—both, however, trophies of his early piety, and valor in battle. The 
procession now moved towards the Fulton Ferry, preceded by a squadron of 
Lynchers. The Directors of that valuable Ferry, with their natural and praise- 
worthy spirit of accommodation, had taken early pains to stop the flood tide from 


| coming in, and had banked out the river across, from side to side, by ramparts 


and bastions of Graham bread—(/apis durus)—so as to make a splendid cross- 
ing place, over which the company might go without wetting a single hub of 
their wheels. ‘The bottom was hard, and beautifully variegated with the bones of 





dozen things, the first of which is to advise our city friends to attend Mrs. Mar- 
tyn’s Concert on Tuesday—that the “ Spirit” next week will contain more of 
* Tittlebat Titmouse,” and that the article below, “ By J. Cypress, Jr.,”’ is per- 


fectly “ splendiferous.’ 


Che Hon. Miss Saussage’s Marriage. 





REPORTED EXPRESSLY le: :; ; 
| manner desired the lad to say to his employer he would not let the party get into 


Not for * The WEpDING Observer,” but for ‘** Tue Spr Rit oF THE TIMEs.”’ 





By J. Cypress, Jr. 





The ceremony of the Hon. Miss Savssace’s marriage took place on the 
10th instant at the Chapel of St. Imitante. This distinguished lady—whose | 


descent and character are so familiar to the whole Christian Marketing world,— 
so familiarly known as a distinguished representative of the Porkine race of no- 
bility, who take their heraldic devices from the record kept of the ordines who 
went into Noah’s ark, and who are so remarkable for the successful warfare which 
they have kept up with the Jews, has actually allowed herself to be stuffed into 
the lips and throat of Prince Albertross, the popular and majestic owner of the 
splendid sand mansion, and at least one half a quarter of an acre of Saline ground, 
called, known, and designated upon the map as “ Coney Island Point.” 

The officers of the household of the fair bride began to arrive at Fulton Mar- 
ket, at one quarter before six o’clock, A.M.—looking very sleepy and very hungry. 
The Alderman of the 18th Ward, the Head Justice of the Police Office, the 
Lord Chamberlain of the Marine Court, Archbishop Shad, his Grace the Duke 
of Mackerel, the Duke of Rigmarole, his Honor Daniel O’Lobster, the High 
Constable, Prince Philorugglesius, Chancellor Blackhawk, Lord What-a-lick- 
ing, Sir Loin, Sir Beefsteak, Sir Cutlet, Sir Calveshead, the Lords in Waiting, 
the Ladies in Waiting, Maids of Honor—({made to see every thing done Henor 
bright) —Bedchamber women—(we shall have to send to England to find out 


No-ac-counts, and all the rest of the invited part of heaven-created nobility, as- 


sembled at precisely six. 

The Ladies of Miss Saussage’s suite were summoned by the Master of the 
horses that were to drag them, at about one quarter past six. We say abowi, 
because we are in extreme doubt in reference to the seconds, although we have | 
made the most painful exertions to arrive at the precise moment. ‘The ladies 
all jumped upon the carts with extreme grace, amid the enthusiastic plaudits of 
the assembled multitude, which had now lined the streets, and rendered the pro- | 
gress of the carts and their interesting contents difficult, ifnot dangerous. Mrs. 
O’ BLessincTon was particularly remarked for the fulness of her bust, and the | 
liveliness of her action, and the delicious freedom of the favors which she bowed 
to the common people. 

At half-past six the suite of the happy ALBertross mounted their carts under 
a heavy discharge of two pistols, and the roll of a bass drum. Notice was im- 
mediately afterwards given to the happy Bridegroom, that it was time for him to 
begin to get his heart into the proper state of palpitation, and to prepare for | 
family duty. 

The Royal Locofoco Bridegroom immediately quitted the retiring room of the | 
fish-stall, where he had been feverishly reposing, and passed through the market | 
in the uniform of a private militia corporal, with plate and feather. We took | 
notice, with great pleasure, that he shewed his American contempt for “ orders,” | 
by wearing his pantaloons in great disorder, and that his stockings were bound | 
by no garters. He wore the insignia of a First High Priest of the order of | 
night-hood, and the star of the order of Bosom Comesir. ‘The Alderman of the | 
18th Ward was decorated with a stick mounted with a piece of real gui/t. ‘The | 
Head Justice appeared in his usual official robes—(having, out of his modesty 
and meekness, long since adopted, and steadfastly held fast to, the example of 
culprits whom he has converted)—an apparel consisting of a great-coat that had 
been through the hands of seven pawnbrokers, for improvement, highly embel- 
lished with cuts and engravings, and splendidly furnished with paintings, both of 
oil and water—we think we might safely add—gin. The grand Deputy Con- 
stabulator of the Police was dressed in a gorgeous suit of no-fools-caption pa- 
per, on which were beautifully stamped the sections of the Revised Statutes of 
the State of New York relating to Hush Money. His Sea-green Highness 
Archbishop Shad, was simply clad—(being a Christian and the head of the 
Church)—in his pontifical scales of silver, (his salary being small). The only 





our diaper off, like himself. Why, the man calls us “the nominal editor of the 


‘Spirit of the Times,’ ” and says we are “notoriously incompetent to write a, 


decent editorial paragraph !” Think of that! O trumpery! O Moses! And 
wha: is more, he speaks expressly of our “ shifts” (not chemisettes, madam)— 


of our “ shifts to obtain the products of other people's brains, and pass them off and the tears of small children, whom his eloquence and proud description of 


ornament we noticed about his immaculate and sinless Glory, wasa plain belt of 
diamonds, which his own apostolic incorruptibility had paid for out of the process 
' of the pleasant tribute of his tythes, added to the donations of pious old women, 


| 
| 


different dead fish, men, &c. It was happily observed by the Prince that the floor 
| was truly Mosaic. ‘This delightful sally, on being communicated to the gentle- 
| men and ladies on the carts, produced such a roar of laughter that the Ferry-mas- 
| ter felt himself bound to send a little boy to the Prince, to solicit him to stop his 
wit, or else the cortege would laugh down the abutments of the river, and get the 
whole party foaming. The Prince replied with his usual good-nature, that he 
agreed that Atdic salt was better than East River salt, and in the most affable 


liquor of any kind by means of his own invitation, or compulsion, until they ar- 
rived at Brooklyn Heights, where the marriage was to be solemnized. We are 


| happy to add that the Ferry-master expressed great gratification on the receipt of 


this pleasing intelligence, and dispatched an answer to Prince Albertross by 2 
clam-boy, who had just sold out, fuli of meek acknowledgment of the gracious 
condescension of the Prince. The happy train then passed over in the following 
order :-— 

First Cart :—Two Gentlemen Rushers—Janitor of St. Catharineslip College 
—Groom of the Centreville Course. 

Second Cart :—Equerry in waiting, Hon. Your Grandfather—Two Pages of 
Honor, with indexes on their faces—Groom in waiting, holding a brush and horse- 


| towel. 


Third Cart :—Clerk of the market—High Constable—Superintendent of 
Streets—the Hon. Aleck Niger, President of the Court of Dover—Clamboy in 
waiting. 

Fourth Cart :—Bedchamber women in waiting, in a dreadful hurry—Captain 
of the Ewe-man Guard, Earl Ram—* Master of the Buckhounds,” Captain Flo- 
rida—* Treasurer of the Household,” Lord Swartwout. 

Fifth Cart :—Mail of Honor in waiting—Duchess of Pretension’s Lady in 


| waiting, Lady Susan Dountous—“ Gold Stick,’ Lord Astor—Lord in waiting, 


Viscount Poverty—Devil awaiting, Lord Sinner. 

Sixth Cart :—Lady of the Chamber furniture in waiting, Hon. Miss Empty— 
Master of the Horses and Mules, Lord Ostler—Lord Steward, Earl of Abyssinia 
Lord Chamberlain, the Earl of Hugbridget. 

Seventh Cart—MISS SAUSSAGE all alone by herself, it being considered 
the most impressive style of doing the thing, to ride her separate and apart, 
not only from her husband, but even from her mother and intimate friends. 
This superiority of taste and more delicate refinement was generally remarked 
as being highly to the advantage of American propriety, and far exceeding that 
of the fashion prevailing in some foreign parts. 

Eighth Cart—ALBERTROSS in his wheelbarrow, brought up the rear, in 
the manner above described. 

The party arrived at Brooklyn Heights, at three minutes and fifty-nine se- 
condsgand one quarter after eight o'clock, and soon put up a magnificent pavilion 
of oiled oil-cloth, under the shade of a most thalamical looking grove of pines, 
which had been for some time past under cultivation for the purpose. The so- 


| lemn ceremonies proceedel without the slightest delay. The bridegroom after 


affectionately kissing the hand! of the mother of his betrothed, so audibly that 
some of the ladies present actually fainted, led the sweet Miss Saussage to a rock 
where Archbishop Shad was standing, book in hand to read the couple into glory. 
We are pleased to repeat the observation common in every person’s mouth, 
that he did it most efficaciously :—not a word of the service was omitted. In 
addressing the members of this new partnership of flesh, he even called them 
by their Christian names—Molusca and Alberiross. The bridegroom endowed 
the bride with all his worldly goods, [the inventory of which is at present mis- 
laid] the vows were spoken—allegiance—fdelity—love—truth—honor—obe- 
dience !—necessity—nature—nurses, and all the other pathetic and thrilling mn- 
cidents of a real love match were mixed up together, and overwhelmed us so 
that we hastily retired with a sort of jealous grief to leave the tied couple 
together. . 

We conclude our hasty report by adding that we are assured by the highest 
authority that the bridegroom’s linen was made by a highly distinguished manu- 
facturing house in the county of Connaught, and that he has no corns. At the 
time we left the solemn process of annexation, it was confidently believed that 
the happy parties would actually go to bed together at night. The wedding cake 
was a monster of beauty, being made by that distinguished cwisimier Thomas 
Downing, Esq., of Broad Street. It was manufactured out of three hundred of 
the best salted codfish, compounded with five hundred bushels of potatoes from 
the farm of Sir Skin Kidney, and fifteen kegs of Goshen butter. Further par- 
ticulars in our next. ' 

PS. We omitted to mention that on the next morning the republican Queen 
Molusca and the happy Albertross were observed sittyng upon the dock below 
the berth occupied by the Providence steamboats, | cool, fresh, and vigor- 
ous, and reading THE LAST NUMBER OF THE “ SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 




















26 | 
Extracts from late Foreign Journals, 


RECEIVED AT THIS OFFICE BY THE GREAT WESTERN. 


Elopement Extraordinary.—Thursday morning no little sensation was created 
in) the family of a gentleman of fortune, residing near Dulwich. During the 
ast three weeks a young lady, the daughter of a wealthy widow, residing in the 
Regent’s Park, has been on a visit at the villa. Thursday morning, at breakfast 
time, she was missing, as also the butler, a fine young man, aged 27. The mys- 
tery, however,’ was soon cl up, by a card being found on her dressing table, 
on which was written‘ My kind love to all, not forgetting Sir (to whom 
she was to have been married on the 13th of next month), I have eloped with 
my true love.” The young lady is in her 19th year, and will, on her coming of 
age, be entitled to £14,000 a-year. Age. 

Annuity of the King of the Belgians.—We learn from a return just printed 
by order of the House of Commons, that of the sum of £50,000 paid annually 
from the Consolidated Fund to the trustees of the King of the Belgians, there 
was repaid to the same fund in the year 1835, £46,000; in the year 1838, 
£35,000 ; in the year 1839, £45,000; and that a similar amount may be antic!- 
pated for 1840. It appears from this statement that the income which the King 
of the Belgians now actually receives from this country is exactly £15,000 
a-year. 

At alate ball in Paris, at the American Ambassador’s, the son of the late Em- 
peror of Mexico, Iturbide, was among the guests. 

We learn that the Royal Bridegroom, besides courting our Virgin Queen, has 
also wooed the Muses. The offspring of his amour with his Sisters Nine, will 
shortly be presented to the public by old Dame Drury, in the form of an Opera, 
of which gossip speaks in the highest terms. Age. 


Another Slice for the Coburgs.—In the Freach Chamber of Deputies an an- 
nouncement was made of the intended marriage of the Duke of Nemours to the Prin- 
cess Victoria of Saxe Coburg and Gotha, daughter of Duke Ferdinand, and sister 
of the King of Portugal ; the princess is first cousin to Prince Albert. An apanage 
of £20,000 a-year, and £20,000 marriage expenses has been demanded for the 
royal pair, with a pension of £12,000 a-year to the princess in case of her sur- 
vival of her husband. ‘The princess will rr her 18th year on the 14th of 
February ; the Duke de Nemours is in his 26th year. 

Royal Marriage Broken Of.—According to a Berlin letter in the “‘ German 
Journal of Frankfort,” the marriage of the Princess of Wurtemburg with the 
Count de Neipperg is not to take place. 
having the children brought up as Catholics, and had also refused to take the 
title of prince, by which he would have lost some portion of his revenues. 


Horses consume in England the produce of seven million acres ; there are 
one million horses at labor, and two hundred thousand used for pleasure in 
England. 

Something like Hospitality —The Duke of Buckingham gave an entertain- 
ment to the whole of his Buckinghamshire tenantry, with their wives and fami- 
lies, amounting to nearly 1000 persons, on Tuesday last. 

A Matter of *‘ Missed Tree.”—The wide-spreading elm at the extremity of 
the Magnolia Plantations at Whiteknights, the late residence of the Duke of 
Marlborough, was lately sold for 61 guineas. 

Prince Albert's Morals.—Mr. Hume’s pathetic reference to the danger of 
“* putting a young man down in London with £50,000 a-year in his pocket,” in 
the course of the debate on the allowance to Prince Albert, was the subject of a | 
good deal of merriment in the house. 


Unrehearsed Stage Effect—A rather tumultuous scene occurred at the Brus- 
sels theatre a few evenings ago, during the second performance of ‘“ Lucie de 
Lammermoor.” A singer, named Jacquet, who had, on the first performance of 
this opera, played the part of Gilbert, had been very unfavorably received, and 
the journals had blamed the manager for placing the part in such unskilful hands. 
M. Jacquet, who is said to have dined rather more freely than usual, did not 
make his appearance at the theatre until the first act, in which he should have 
taken part in a duo, was over. When he appeared on the stage in the second 
act he was hissed from all parts of the house. Jacquet, stepping forward to the 
foot-lights, threw his hat into the pit in token of defiance, and looked indignantly 
upon the audience, who became loud in their condemnation, hissing and shouting, 
and calling for an apology. The police at length interfered, and put the actor 
under arrest. 

An Irishkinan's Notion of Discount.—It chanced one gloomy day, in the month 
of December, that a good-humored Irishman applied to a merchant to discount 
a bill of exchange for him at rather a long, though not an unusual date, and the 
merchant having casually remarked that the bill had a great many days to run, 
“ That’s true,” replied the Irishman, “but then, my honey, you don’t consider 
how short the days are at this time of the year.” 

Elopement.—A few days ago a young lady named Shaw, daughter of a re- 
spectable farmer near Northamptonshire, possessed of great beauty, and under 
twenty years of age, who will be entitled to a large sim of money on attaining 
her majority, was suddenly missed from her home, and thought to have eloped 
with a solicitor in the town, of some practice, who is a married man with three 
children. A friend, therefore, hastened to London on Thursday last, accompa- 
nied by an officer, and in the evening saw the gentleman in question, whom they 
had watched from the terminus of the Great Western Railway, go to the house 
of Mr. Stephens, 14, Nottingham-streect, Marylebone; they also entered the 
house, accompanied by a policeman, and found him and Miss Shaw sitting com- 
fortably on a sofa in the parlor ; the young lady seemed much agitated, but instantly 
took from her reticule a packet of letters which she threw into the fire; they 
were, however, rescued without great injury, and handed over to the friend of 
the young lady's family, who forthwith took her away in a coach, and returned with 
her toher home. The inamorata instantly paid Mrs. Stevens her demands, and 
departed somewhat chagrined at the discovery. It appeared he had taken the 
apartments saying they were for himself and his wife, and that Miss Shaw had 
been two days at the house waiting the arrival of her inamorata. 

A Prorrraste Customer.—A well-dressed person called at an inn in town 
on Monday last, and requested a room for himself. He was escorted by the 
landlady up three flights of stairs, and shown a room, which he entered. After 
being some time seated he rung the bell, and the landlady appeared. “ Half a 
gill of spirits.” She retired, and returned with the spirits. “ Bring a little 
cold water.”” The cold water was brought. ‘ Now, will you oblige me with a 
pen, ink, and paper?” <A pen, ink, and paper were produced. ‘The bell in a 
short time again rung, and the landlady again appeared. “I would thank you 
for a penknife a moment.” She retired and brought a penknife. In a little 

time after the bell once more rung, and the landlady once more answered. 
“What haveI to pay?” ‘ Two-pence, Sir.” The gentleman threw a shilling 
upon the table. The landlady had not the balance in her pocket, and, for the 
seventh time, had she to ascend and descend three flights of stairs ere the “li- | 
beral” consumer of half a gill of whisky was served ! Perth Courier. 


Baxt at tar Turterres.—The Presse, for a Court organ, gives a graphic 
picture of the late ball :— The third ball,” it says, “‘ given at the Tuileries, was 
in reality a charity ball. What faces! What a motley group! But a ball to 
which 800 of the ugliest men in France are invited, because they are supposed 
to represent the country, must necessarily be horribly dull. These gentlemen, 
naturally ugly, are systematically badly dressed, many of them in dirty shirts, 
and unshaven. This is the uniform they have thought fit toadopt. As togtheir 
manners, they are excessively liberal. They give each other slaps on the 
shoulder, kicks, and thumps—it is really revolting. We really could have 
fancied ourselves in the Chamber of Deputies.” The Temps, in remarking on 
the same ball, observes, “ At this ball every one was full of that of the ‘liste 
civile,’ and really this seemed to be given for the same purpose, viz., to obtain a 
fresh supply for the civil list of the newdynasty. ‘The fete, however, was very. 
brilliant, but reminded us of those persons who, when they wish to contract a 
loan, invite the lender thereof to dinner.” 

The Brigand Lover.—he neighborhood of Tchernowdy, in Bulgaria, says a 
letter from Pesth, “has just been the theatre of a crime, very similar to one 
which we have recently related as having taken place in Hungary. The Rajah 
Tedraka, who was connected with some bands of brigands in the Balkan, became 
deeply enamored with the daughter of a wealthy Jandowner, named Krevadji. 
The father, to save her from the miseries of such an alliance, married her to an 
inhabitant of the village of Soroka, named Hadji; and, according to the customs 
of the country, the husband gave a grand feast to his bride and her family. At 
night, while the party were in the height of their enjoyments, the brigands as- 
saulted the village, and a inary contest ensued, in which fifteen men were 
slain, and the village was entirely burnt down. All the women were carried off, 
but were sent back, after being kept for six days. The bride, however, has 
never been seen since. Hadji was severely wounded in the conflict, and has 
since died in a state of despair. The local authorities have sent out troops to 
trace the brigands, but all their endeavors have been fruitless.” 

New'y Invented Howitzer—The National de |’ Ouest gives the following ac- 
countof a trial of a new light howitzer for field service :—“ The piece is of 12lb. 
calibre, weighing only 100 ki (200ibs.), so that it may be carried over 
mount ns on the back of a mule. It throws a shell, which bursts on reaching 
the ene ay, and contains 75 balls, scattering its splinters to an extent of 600 
yards ; and the balls are directed with great precision, penetrating boards of 

consid« rible thiekness. It may be used with the greatest effect in the most 
magunt cnous parts of Algeria.” 

The rrizely Bear.—Perhaps few naturalists are aware that two specimens of 
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of paintings of Ameri ndians, now iting at the tian 
Fall,” Theee ngular animals do not form any portion of the exhibition ; they 
are rather of Mr. Catlin’s private collection, and are only shown to amateurs, 
or thos : who may indulge a laudable curiosity in such further inquiries as, “ Are 


there any more wonders to be seen? Have you any of those wild people alive !” 
These grizzly bears are from the sources of the Missouri, at the base of the 


The & 


Rocky Mountains, and are, we believe, the only individuals in bondage either in 
England or America. Mr. Catlin has had tempting offers to induce him to part 
with them, but ——s he considers equal to their value as zoological rari- 
ties, and as affording the first favorable opportunity that has occurred of investi- 
gating the domestic economy of these savages of the Rocky Mountains. How- 
ever, though mea they are not exactly matched. Ursa Major seems to be a 
very intractable old bachelor, and to dislike any approximation to matrimony fully 
as much as Byron himself: daily growling forth a thousand sarcasms at connu- 
bial felicity, and fretting himself into extra grizzliness at the forced society of 
his affianced bride. He grumbles with the poet :— 
“ There’s something of antipathy as ’twere 
Between my present and my former state,” &c. 
Certainly his temper is rather of the grizzliest, for he bit off the nose of a poor 
tipsy sailor who ventured to laugh in his face while arguing gravely with Mrs. 
Grizzly, on board the Roscius, during the voyage from America. 
0’CONNELL’S LIBERALITY. 
A beggar to beggar is ever most kind, 
For Daniel, with Albert, is sure to go snacks ; 
Between them the only slight “ differ” we find, 
The one bears the bags, and the other the Saze 
CHINESE JUNKET-ING. 
Our British Tars, ’neath Elliot’s rule, 
At length evine'd a little spunk— 
Gave the Chinese a bellyful, 
And proved their skill at Chop-ping Junk. 
MELBOURNE'S LIBERALITY. 
“To ring the belles” that hoary sinner 
The Premier, loves not. What a clown! 
For in gratitude for many a dinner, 
He gives the ringer half-a-crown. 


Mortality at Vienna.—“ The sanitary state of Vienna,” says the Frankfort 


The count, it seems, had insisted on | Journal, “ is very afflicting. ‘Typhus and gastric fevers are becoming more and 


more numerous, and are assuming an alarming character. ‘The number of sick 
is so great at Vienna, that there is no longer room for them in all the hospitals. 
Among the latest victims we may mention Mrs. Clay, wife of the United States 
Charge d’ Affaires.” 


A Moscow paper relates that, a short time ago, M. Kachyntsof, a landowner of 
the small village of Wojtowska, in exploring a fox’s earth, discovered in it a 
treasure estimated at 600,000 roubles, consisting of coins of Ivan IV., and several 
others of the early Czars. It is believed that the money was concealed by one 
of Mazeppa’s vy Bag sane who took refuge in that country. The whole was 
sent to St. Petersburg, but the full value was paid to M. Kachyntsof, by order 
of the Emperor. Galignani’s Messenger. 

Immense Snake-—The Hon. W. W. Bird had, on the part of Ensign Bird, 
4th N.I., presented the Asiatic Society the skin of an immense snake, which he 
styled a Boa ; but the curator’s opinion was, that it was a Python. It was sta- 
ted to have been shot by Ensign Bird, after it had swallowed a spotted deer.— 
The snake was 21 feet in length ; and that part of his body where the deer was, 
when he was shot, measured upwards of three feet in breadth. 

East India Telegraph. 
An Alligator.—An alligator was shot on the 27th August last, in Zedawan, 
neir Mergui, after having destroyed human life. He was killed by a viilager on 
the banks of a nullah. The villagers declare the brute to have been 13 cubits 
long. In his.stomach they found the carcase of a man, with the exception of a 
leg and an arm ; also an anklet, such as is worn by native children, and other 
small articles. Ibid. 

Singular Dowry.—A shoemaker recently got married to the daughter of a 
nailor in Ardee, and the fortune the man of dasts got with the maid of the anvil 
is six years supply of nails for whatever shoes he makes ! Argus 


A child being taken the other day to a place of worship, no sooner heard the 
notes of the oan than, to the great horror of his parents, the little varlet 
bawled out, “ Tellthem to play Jim Crow.” 


The punishment of intoxication at Dungarven is the pump, when any unfor- 
tunate Sredindiien is seen in the streets, he is instantly dragged by the Tee- 
totallers, and the Lynch Law is summarily executed. 

Stoicism of Seamen.—“ Avast there !” cried a sailor to his comrade, who was 
busied in heaving overboard the lower division of a shipmate just cut in halves by 
achain-shot. “ Avast! let us first see if Ben arn’t got the key of our mese- 
chest in his pocket !” 

How to get Rich.—The following is an extract of a letter sent from Dover to 
B , in Ireland :—“ Write away my boy ; recollect that the more you write 
now the more you save. You save a shilling at least on every letter. Write 
ten letters 2 day to England, and it is perfectly clear you save ten shillings a 
day. You can’t den “that It is just the same now with the postage as it is 
with the English and Irish in France, when taking their wine ; four or five 
shillings saved every bottle ; the more they drink the more they save.” 

Dover Chronicle. 

One day last week, a soldier,on his way to Valognes, in the Manche, came up 
with a young female who was going to the same place, and offered to accom- 
pany her, to which she consented with some repugnance. Shortly afterwards 
they stopped at an inn by the road side, and the female told the innkeeper pri- 
vately that she wished to get rid of the soldier, whose conversation had been 
rude and she had money about her. The innkeeper desired her to go in a room 
on the second floor, and said he would tell the soldier that she had left the house. 
She did so, and the soldier proceeded on his journey. After having walked a 
long time without perceiving the girl, he began to have some suspicions, and 
meeting with a gendarme, he returned with him to the inn, where they inquired 
for the female. ‘Ihe innkeeper having declared that he knew nothing about her, 
they searched the house, and found the =. girl smothered between two mat- 
trasses. The inkeeper has been arrested. Galignani. 


* Tattle of its Age.”— Mr. Foote,” said Lord Kelly, ‘“ I know you are a 
connoisseur in wines ; and I have some very old Constantia, which I wish you 
would taste.” Roused by this, Foote looked earnestly for the bottle, when to his 
great surprise and chagrin, a pint was produced. ‘“‘ There,” said his Lordship, 
ae out a quarter ofa glass and handing it to his witty guest, “there, Mr. 
“oote, that Constantia’s twenty-two-years of age.” ‘ Twenty-two years of 
age,” exclaimed Foote, “why my lord, it is impossible!” “I give you my 
honor it is; but why impossible!” ‘“ Because,” replied the wag, “it is so lit- 
tle of its age.” 


It is said that her Majesty gives Prince Albert “ ha!/-a-crown ” by day, and a 
“* Sovereign” at night. Dublin Mail. 

: Lord Brougham has left England for his seat in France, neat Hyéres in the 
var. 

A curious lawsuit is now going on at Pesth, in Hungary, between a butcher 
and a cattle-dealer. The butcher had lent 1,000 florins to the dealer, who, some- 
time afterwards, called upon him as he was at dinner, and laid down a note for 
1,000 florins, thanking him at the same time for the loan. The window being 
open, the note was blown by a gust of wind into the soup tureen. ‘The butcher 
took it out, and holding it by the corner to allow the grease to drain off, it was 
seized by his dog and swallowed. Perceiving that he had done wrong the dog 
absented himself, and did not return until the evening, when he was killed and 
opened. But the note was at this time wholly digested. The butcher has 
brought an action for the 1,000 florins, which the dealer refuses to pay twice 
over, considering that the note having gone into the hands of the butcher, he 
alone ought to support the loss. Argus. 

Immense Numper or Game Baccep.—The Marquis of Waterford, Lord Wil- 
liam Beresford, and the Hon. Paul Methuen, left on Sunday for Melton Mowbray. 
During their stay at Curraghmore, his lordship and friends bagged 67 hares, 253 
ree 111 brace of Woodcocks, 72 snipe, and 405 rabbits—altogether 990 

ead of game. His lordship rifled an eagle from its fairy element, at a height 
apparently impracticable.” Tipperary Constitution. 


Warm Work In anes has reached this country from Bombay, 
which bring accounts from China to the 7th of November, from which it appears, 
that pending the interval that would elapse ere the instructions of the British 
Government could be received, the Chinese authorities had agreed with Captain 
Elliot that trade might be carried on outside the Bogue at the anchorage Aming- 
hoy and Chumpee. The Chinese commissioner further to relieve the 
British merchants from all responsibility in respect of the alleged murder of Hong 
Kong, leaving that matter to be discussed between Captain Elliot and the Chi- 
nese Government. 
question already sufficiently grave. Commissioner Lin having refused to carry 
the above treaty into full and fair effect, Captain Elliot sent the Volage and the 





Hyacinth to the Bogue to deliver a chop demanding an explanation. The reply 
was an order to 29 Chinese junks to surround seize our ships. The junks 
were repeatedly warned off, but, becoming troublesome and approaching too 


close, the Volage and Hyacinth fired on them. Five were sunk or blown up 


(with each 209 men on board). The rest evincinga disposition to retire, oon 
i- 





this ve / rare species t present in London, in the possession of Mr. Catlin, | 


Elliot ordered the firing to cease, or all might have been destroyed, The C 


Another incident had, however, occurred to embarrass the 
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Kong to attack the fleet. Serious occurrences 
may therefore be expected to ve followed.—These journals and letters contain 
little other news of importance. We can only observe that the general ten- 
dency of the intelligence from China is unfavorable. Opium was selling at 
1,000 dollars the chest. A Bombay letter of the 25th December announces the 
death of Sir F. L. Maitland. ; 

Enetanp’s Arp To HER ALLIES.—Within twelve months from the commence 
ment of the war she sent over to the Spanish armies (besides £2,000,000) 150 
pieces of field artillery, 42,000 rounds of ammunition, 200,000 muskets, 61,000 
swords, 79,000 pikes, 23,000,000 ball cartridges, 6,000,000 leaden balls, 15,000 
barrels of gunpowder, 92,000 suits of clothing, 356,000 sets of accoutrements 
and pouches, 310,000 pairs of shoes, 40 tents, 250,000 yards of cloth, 10,000 scts 
of camp equipage, 118,000 yards of linen, 50,000 great coats, 50,000 canteens, 


50,000 havresacks, with a variety of other stores, far too numerous to be re- 
capitulated. Maxwell’s Life of Wellin gton 


Never pe in a4 Hurry to Boy 4 Hos.—This is a very important circum- 
stance to be remembered. If aman wants a hos, he wants a sarvant, for there 
can’t be a more useful onethan ahos. Now, if you are looking out for a groom, 
or even a stable-boy, why, what do you gencrally do, but write to everybody as 
the chap had lived with, and before you let him into your stable, you have gene- 
rally larnt all about him. Then, why not do the same before you buy a hos.— 
Only you must remember one thing, that almost everybody, but the man as has 
him to sell, will speak agin him. People don’t think they shall be fancied 
judges if they can’t pick a fault ina hos; and I never yet see an animal that was 
perfectly free from fault; so I'd recommend you to do this—take the seller's 
character of his hos in one iiand, then take the characters of all the hos’s former 
acquaintances in the other, and you judge between ’em ; and the chances will 
be, that some o’the lot will be right. Rough Rider. 


Tue Puertistic Assoctation.—The second benefit of this combination of “ all 
the talents” took place on Monday, Feb. 3d, at the National Baths, with twofold 
success, the numbers present exceeding by more than double the congregation at 
the first assemblage. ‘The money taken at the door amounted to eighty pounds, 
and, with free admission, there were upwards of 2000 persons present, including 
many persons of the highest respectability, and ancient patrons of manly sports ; 
among whom we noticed the celebrated Captain Barclay and Mr. Jackson, who 
expressed themselves highly pleased with the sport. ‘The setting-to was supe- 
rior to the opening night. ‘The veterans were in better training—and old Tom 
Cribb, in his set-to with Oliver, revived all our recollections of his “ palmy days.” 
Nothing could be finer than the unshrinking defence and assault of this still vi- 
reine, of the Ring. Spring and Crawley gave a finished specimen of the 
art ; and Haunan and Maley, Swift and Walker, Curtis and Alec Reid, Barney 
Aaron and Tisdale, Neal and Deaf Burke, were all that could be desired. ‘There 
was no humbugging, but each did his best, and shouts of applause crowned their 
efforts. ‘There were, likewise, some excellent bouts between promising aspirants, 
including De Lant and Young Reid, the Gravesend Pet and Clapham Hero, 
with several others, who gave a lively relief to the more scientific performers. 
Bendigo was present, but reserves his first public appearance on this stage 
for to-morrow (Monday) evening, when there will be an extra display in honor of 
her gracious Majesty’s nuptials, and all will be “fair play and no favor.” We 
have had several inquiries respecting Young Dutch Sam, who has not yet 
joined the association, and believe we can announce that he will “show” to! 
morrow, and prove that his pride is not above his reputation as one of the 
best (if not the best) of his weight. Jem Burn has only been prevented from 
appearing by ill-health ; and Redmond’s distance from London is pleaded as an 
excuse. He, however, intended to have been present last Monday, but was 
specially engaged to attend the walking match at Hounslow on that afternoon. 
Jem Ward, Nick Ward, and other stars, will shortly show; and variety and 
talent will give increasing interest to this rallying effort in favor of British 
boxing. 

Prince ALpert.—The following anecdote is in circulation respeeting the 
moderate expectations as to an allowance entertained by the Prince Consort of 
England previous to his marriage. Lord Melbourne having requested the Prince 
to name the sum he thought would be sufficient for his private purse, carefully 
reminding him that all expenses of the household would be defrayed by her Ma- 
jesty, his Royal Highness repeatedly declined mentioning any sum ; but, on 
being strongly urged, at last observed that he thought £4,000 a-year would be 
ample. ‘The allowance voted by Parliament to Prince Albert is £30,000 per annum. 
Ministers proposed £50,000. Mr. Hume moved £21,000—lost, 38 to 305. Col. 
Sibthorpe moved £30,000—carried, 262 to 158. He has also been naturalized 
by act of Parliament, and created a Field Marshal, the emoluments of which are 
£2000 per annum. 
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Extraordinary Duels in Ireland. 

Perhaps the annals of the world cannot produce a parallel to the followmg 
gazette of Irish belligerence 1— 

Fitzgibbon, the Attorney-General, afterwards Chancellor and Earl of Clonmel, 
fought Lord Tyrawly about his wife, and the Earl of Llandaff, about his sister, 
and others, withsword and pistol, on muscellaneous subjects. 

Egan, Judge of the county of Dublin, fought the Master of the Rolls, Barret, 
and three others, with the sword. Egan was ahumorist, and his duel with Bar- 
ret was characteristic. On the combatants taking their ground, Barret, though 
the challenger, immediately fired, and missing his antagonist, walked away, 
coolly saying, ‘‘ Egan, now my honor is satisfied.” The Judge, however, who 
was not satisfied, called out, “* Holloa—stop, Roger, till I take a shot at your 
honor.’ Roger returned, and with the same composure said, “‘ Very well, fire 
away.” Jack Egan presented, and seemed by his motions determined to finish 
Roger ; at length he cried out, “ Pooh, pooh, I won’t humor you—I won't be 
bothered shooting you. So now you may go the your own way—or shake 
hands, whichever you like best.” ‘The finale may be anticipated. ‘The circum- 
stance took place on the celebrated ground of Donnybrook fair, and some hun- 
dreds of amateurs were present. 

The Right Hon. Isaac Corry, the Chancellor of the Exchequer, fought the 
Right Hon. Henry Grattan, a privy councillor, and leader of the opposition. The 
chancellor was hit. He also fought two others. 

Metge, Baron of the Exchequer, fought his brother-in-law, and two others. 

Lord Norbury, Chief Justice of the Common Pleas, fought Fire-eater Fitz- 
gerald, and two others, muzzle to muzzle, and frightened ‘Napper Tandy, and 
several besides. Napper was near being hanged for running away ! 

Duigenan, Judge of the Prerogative Court, Fellow and Tutor of Trinity Col- 
lege, and the well-known antagonist of the Popish claims, fought one barrister, 
and came to the ground with another. 

Grady, the first counsel of the revenue, fought Maher and Campbell, barris- 
ters, and others—very stout work. 

Curran, Master of the Rolls, fought Lord Buckinghamshire, chief secretary, 
because he could not dismiss an obnoxious public officer. 

Hutchinson, Provost of Dublin College, and a privy councillor, fought Doyle, 
a Master in Chancery, elder brother of the distinguished Sir John Doyle. 

Patterson, Chief Justice of the Common Pleas, fought three country gentle- 
men, one of them with the sword, and wounded all of them. Irish paper. 











Scottish Legend of the Olden Time. 


The Star of the Fountain. 








In one of those fair and lonely vallies, where the traces of what was once 4 
royal deer-chase are still faintly discernible, there is a scene of quiet beauty, 
which seems better calculated to lend than to borrow interest from such a tale as 
I am going to relate. The spot in question is called by a Gaelic name, which, 
when translated, signifies the Glen of the Grey Deer ; and the title refers, with- 
oat doubt, to that peculiar species of the race which, in days of yore, were ac- 
customed to haunt the valley. Even to this day, the solitary pedestrian may 
chance to encounter them, in browsing or flying herds, threading the lonelier re- 
cesses of the strath. But the lordly pines, that once were Scotland’s pride, have 
long ago disappeared; and in the place of tha: broad, impenetrable shade, which 
once made Feon Glas one of the noblest of the king’s forests, there remains 
now only a leafles vale, which seems to slumber beneath the spell of its moun- 
tain solitude. 

One feature of the scene, however, still retains the well-defined traces of 
years gone by ; and, albeit defaced and time-worn, yet speaks to the imagination 
of days when the merry monarchs of the Stuart line were accustomed to visit 
these glades, and leave behind them traces of the favor with which it was their 
pleasure to regard them. The feature in question is a gushing rill, which bub- 
bles up from the bosom of the earth in a circular cavity, and wimples musically 
away through a channel which the hand of man has obviously hollowed out, that 
it may umite itself with the current of a neighboring river. ‘Though the stone- 
work which once formed the basin has fallen into decay, fragments of a parapet 
still remain, which mark at least the circular formation of the fount, albeit the 
rude carving which used to adorn it has long been shrouded with the muffling of 
moss and ivy. Moreover, two weeping birches twine their graceful arms, and 
dip their boughs over the well ; while the segularity with which group after 
group of stately red deer come to quench their thirst in its waters, or inicror their 
lordly heads in its bosom, confirm the tradition that the beautiful fountain of Feon 
Glas was long ago designed for their sole convenience. 

The mountaineers of Glen Feon will tell you that there is some magical in- 
fluence in the water, which perpetuates that peculiar species of red deer. But 
there is another source of interest connected with the silyer fountain; and upon 





this 1 venture to build my story. 
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Many years ago, when Scotland yet held her place among t 
ingens of Barogss the royal chase of Feon Glas marched with the lands ¢ 
Lochlin, the lord of which maintained with his sovereign @ bitter feud, eac 
claiming to be ietor of the Grey Deers’ Fountain. A te between a 
crowned head and a vassal almost always ends in the rain of the latter ; and the 
common course of events was not in this case reversed. The lords of Lochlin 
lost the fountain, aud with it no inconsiderable portion of their ancient inherit- 
ance: forafter the king’s claim had triumphed, the memory of the dispute rank- 

ance ; ; 

led in the breasts of both; and, as might be expected, the fortunes, from which 
for many generations the sun of royal favor was determinately turned away, lan- 
suished and drooped into nothingness : for though the house of Ivor of Lochlin 
was brave and loyal, as the best blood in Scotland ough’ ever to be, yet the tide 
of fate set in against it; and all the proud daring ar 1 lofty enterprise of the 
Ivors of many days were unsuccessful to redeem the’r fortunes from the blight 
rhat had fallen upon them. Long after the early cause of estrangement had 
oassed from men’s minds, the name of Lochlin cratinued to be mentioned at 
court lightly and scoffingly, as appertaining to oy whom the king’s favor could 
never reach again ; or vaguely and curiously, as men refer to something that is 
out of date and forgotten. Nay, more, the lands of Lochlin were scoured by the 
royal cortege as often asthe pleasures of the chase brought its gay pavilions to 
Glen Feon, being regarded as a neutral territory, where the game might be 
sought for and appropriated through all its waste extent, without question asked 
or reason given. Ivor of Lochlin was forgotten ; and the last of his represen- 
‘atives was alluded to, even by immediate neighbors, as if he had been an unreal 
-adow ; while those who still allowed the voice of sympathy to be heard within 
their own breasts, listened to its whispers with a melancholy resignation from 
which hope was banished. Even Superstition had set the spell of her influence 
ipon the race; for the mysterious associatioa which connected their name with 
the Grey Deers’ Fountain, seemed to give to the latter some strange power of 
controlling their destiny for ever. 

** When the star falls in the well, 
Of Lochiin’s weal will carlines tell,” 

was the sropvey that fixed the lock on the fate of Ivor; for as long as faith 
remained, or foresight flourished, the key of such a chain could never be dis- 
covered. 

The summer was shining on Strath Feor, and glen and forest decked them- 
selves in holyday array, for the earth and the air were alive and vocal with festive 
sounds and scenes of merriment. James IV. was yet a bridegroom; and the 
court had moved itself to fair Glen Feon, that Margaret, the young and beautiful 
(Jueen of Scotland, might be amused, in the first months of her bridal, by the 
cay and innocent sports of a greenwood palace. A broad green meadow, at the 
entrance of the forest, waved like a bed of tulips with the flags and draperies of 
the royal tents ; and far and wide throughout the glen was scattered the rich fur- 
uiture of the summer court. 

It was evening ; and though the sun was not yet set, the soft lucid hallow of 
the hour was falling with its usual luxury of repose over the world: ‘The impe- 
ietrable shadow of the giant forest had just begun to deepen, and contrasted 
finely with the clear blaze of the western heavens, as it fell full and warm upon 
the little emerald glade, which spread its fairy ring of smooth turf, like an oasis 
in the wilderness of foliage, around the silver fountain of Feon Glas. ‘The 
virchen boughs screened the pure waters from that burning ray, save where it 
shot like a glancing arrow through the leaves, and played and danced upon its 
clear mirror. It wasone of those rare evenings that occur, perhaps, half a dozen 
times throughout a Scottish summer, and carry the_imagination captive to the 
land of the olive and the vine. Nothing broke the silence more rudely than the 
sylvan sounds of the great forest ; and there was but one living form discernible 
in the seene to link it with the brilliant gaiety of the rural court. This was the 
figure of aman, which emerged from a narrow footpath that seemed to thread 
the tangled mazes of the wood, for the purpose of uniting the velvet meadow 
of the pavilion with the Grey Deers’ Fountain. The traveller might have 
numbered thirty yeais, and his face and form united all the most striking charac- 
teristics of Celtic lineage. There was the tall and sinewy frame, cast in the 
very strongest mould of symmetry ; the curls of bright gold, that clustered round 
uis neck and forehead; and the eagle eye of pure azure, whose glance seems to 
be informed by intellect alone, yet equally depends on horesty of heart and pu- 
rity of purpose. His dress confirmed the promise of his features, for he wore 
the plaid and philibeg of his country; and his bonnet bore the eagle's feather, 
that always proclaims its wearer of noble birth. He might have belonged to the 
court, for his appointings were all in perfect taste and keeping with the bearing 
of a soldier of rank ; yet there was a certain impress of bold and daring inde- 
pendence in his air and gait such as we cannot often detect within that charmed 
circle. It was evident, however, that if in reality a resident in the tents of the 
Scottish monarch, his curiosity had not heretofore led him to penetrate beyond 
their immediate locality ; for he looked about with the glance of one who takes 
a deep interest in everything around him, yet seems rather to greet a scene well- 
nigh forgotten, than to hold converse with objects which the experience of every 
ay has rendered familiar. He stepped upon the smooth green of the little glade ; 
and halting for a moment in his progress, gazed upward and around with a smile 
of soft and pleased remembrance. A shade came over his falcon eye, as if the 
thoughts of other days were upon him; and he folded his arms upon his breast, 
and moved forward with a slow and meditative step towards the fountain. As he 
approached it, his eye rested for the first time on a group which was gathered 
upon its margin ; and a feeling of surprise and apparent displeasure accompanied 
the discovery that he was not alone ; which, however, gradually gave place to 
one of more than idle curiosity. On the brink of the well a female figure was re- 
clming, in an attitude of repose, fair, girlish, and delicate, with one cheek pressed 
upon clusters of wild flowers, which lay scattered over a mantle of costly velvet, 
whose rich folds shielded her from the damp influence of the sward. Slightly 
removed from the recumbent figure, and seated upon the roots of the weeping 
birch-tree was another lady, older and taller than the first. Her complexion was 
of a gipsy brown; masses of rich, heavy, and silken black hair hung over her 
neck and shoulders, and were pushed up like a cushion under her temple, as it 
rested on the stem of the tree. A large plaid of chequered silk was flung 
around her; of which the drapery aiediol all that could have been wanting to 
complete the effect of the scene upon the awakened imagination of the stranger. 
‘Two stealthy steps carried him to the brink of the fountain; and he discovered, 
as he had already suspected, that they were both asleep. The stranger stood 
for awhile in rapt enjoyment of the picture before him. That the sleepers were 
both of noble rank was quite apparent; but how they should have come into 
such a situation, unattended, was a question which he could not pretend to 
answer. ‘The mystery, however, such as it was, served only to deepen the inter- 
est of his scrutiny ; and he bent his eyes eagerly over the unconscious sleepers, 
with the same sort of gaze we are apt to turn upon some glorious scene of na- 
ture that has burst suddenly upon us. It is believed by the imaginative—and 
what is it, alas! that lies beyond the pale of their credulity !—that over human 
sympathy time, and space, and circumstance, exercise no control, and that the 
influence of the magnet upon the needle is not more inevitable, nor more instan- 
taneously exercised, than this strange intelligence is felt in spirits which are 
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to guess at least at the cause of that portentous cloud that has drawn her smooth 
baby brow well-nigh into a wrinkle for the last week !”” 

“ Well, fair Anabel,” answered the queen’s friend, smiling, “ since it is 
but a guess, the field is opento you and me with equal chance of success.— 

your own surmises, lady mine, and then you will suffer nought from the 
slow wit of others.” 

“ Tush, Katherine,” said the first speaker ; “I know you are too eager to dis- 
appoint me, because you fancy that it is my curiosity only that is awake ; but, 
in sooth, you are mistaken: I love this foolish Margaret, with all her simple 
childishness, and it irks me to see her look so careworn and distraught. I know 
the Stuart’s headstrong waywardness too, better than you do, fair Katherine, 
with all your shrewd observance ; and I would give you and her a clue to his 
tangled humor, if I could.” 

he black-haired maiden fixed her large luminous eyes a se the speaker with 
a glance of piercing scrutiny ; and their bright severity relaxed into a look of 
kindness, as the clear blue of her companion’s gaze returned her own with steady 
ingenuousness. 

“ T believe, thee, Anabel,” said Katherine, in a soft voice; “I believe that 
this noisome atmosphere of mystery and distrust has left thee as yet unscathed, 
and IJ will tell thee r Margaret’s sorrow, confident that thy merry-hearted 
indiscretion will curb itself for the sake of this helpless creature and her totter- 





ing 5 Amend 
“‘ Happiness !” repeated the other; “ surely her happiness can be in no peril, 
Katherine? Fierce and passionate as he is, James Stuart is not less true and 


generous ; and he loved his young bride but a few days since with a devotion 
which surely a breath of evil cannot dissipate.” 

“* And yet,” replied Katherine, sadly, ‘“ it has been shaken by less than even 
a breath of evil, for the shadow of a shade of most unfounded suspicion has turned 
for the present all the milk and honey of his heart to gall. Have you forgotten 
that evening of the great stag-hunt, when her majesty and I stole out in our 
plaids to the forest to watch the sun setting on the pine tree-tops, and to listen 
for the first notes of the hunter's bugle? You remember how I made the court 
resound with my distress for many days after because the Kelpie of the Well, or 
some such viewless visitant, had stolen away that crimson snood clasped with 
the little knot of diamonds that was the king’s first gift to me, when he presented 
Margaret with its fellow, and bade her keep it always as the first spoils of his 
valor? He had plucked it from the casque of a Southron knight at the English 
court, while himself yet a beardless stripling. Alas, alas! I did not tell that 
when my jewel disappeared so ominously, Margaret's was not left behind. What 
caitiff could have passed the footpath unobserved I know not, but both were pur- 
loined as we slumbered by the ee of Feon Glas; and now James refuses to 
believe our tale, and will have it that our innocent and loving queen has bestowed 
her gem unworthily. Alack! she is pining as much for the loss of his kindness 
as for the dastardly suspicion cast upon herself. By my halidom! if I were as 
foully and obstinately misbelieved, I think I would see that the next charge 
brought against me had more show of justice in’t. It chafes my very heart to 
see that simple young creature turn from the adulation that surrounds her, 
through the one sole motive of strong affection, and yet receive such scant guer- 
don for her loyalty. Marry hang these hot-blooded Celts, whose fervor turns 
ever in the wrong channel !” / 

“* Yet who could have stolen the jewel?” said the fair-haired lady, musingly, 
and scarcely in atone of interrogation. 

* Who !” exclaimed the other, warmly; “ the winds, the waves, the Spirit of 
the Well, the earth itself may have opened to swallow it ; but Margaret ‘Tudor 
is guiltless of its disappearance. She that refuses the noblest knights of her 
court the simple tokens of her favor, which they may boast from all other prin- 
cesses, is not likely to have bestowed her husband's love-token one of them. My 
queen knows nothing of such caprices, Lady Anabel!” 

“ Nay, nay, nay!”’ said the other, in a tone of remonstrance ; “ your loyalty 
outstrips your justice, faic Katherine. Remember, that James Stuart is my 
sovereign and countryman. as Margaret is yours ; I would fain defend hin from 
the odium of tyranny, at least, b sone the show of probability to his suspicion. 
I warrant it costs him to the full as much as he inflicts. 

“ T hope to all the saints it may !” said Katherine, energetically ; and by my 
troth, were I in Margaret's place, I should take care that no excuse were lacking 
in time to come for a sound heartach. I-have tried my very all to make her deck 
her cheek in dimples, and shew how blunt the shafts of calumny fall on a breast- 
plate of innocence. I would give my favorite kirtle to sce her at the tourney 
to-morrow shine out from her cloud of grief upon this swarm of gallants that 
are every one ready to die for her smallest notice, and shew this head- 
strong Stuart that her brilliance can foster sweeter flowers than jealousy and 
mistrust.” 

“On my honor, Kate !” said the Lady Anabel, laughing, “ yours is but scatter- 
brained keeping to entrust the dignity of a youthful queen withal. Methinks 
James does but scant honor to his own foresight in committing so much of his 
happiness to the wit of so arrant a coquette as you are willing to make yourself. 
Take care, dear Katherine; Margaret’s cause of care will not fly before 
such remedy. The king loves her tenderly, and this is not the rein to guide 
true love withal.” 

“No,” answered Katherine, “but it is the curb to shorten the mad gallop of 
fanciful suspicion. Give me mine own way in it, fair Anabel, and see if to-mor- 
row’s eve bring not the king to his fealty.” 

Anabel shook her head incredulously. 

‘You do not know the Stuart as I do, Katherine. I tell thee words will not 
heal the breach such conduct will effect between them ; better let Margarct’s 
pale cheek and heavy eye speak to his heart and his judgment in her favor. I 
warrant me he already rues the cause of her distress, else why order this tourna- 
ment at all to-morrow? He is not wont to war with his own humors for 
nothing, and they can scarcely lead him into mirth, I wot, till this thorn cease 
pricking.” er 

“The joust is in honor of this strange knight, forsooth,” said Katherine, pee- 
vishly, “ who is so high in favor since he stabbed the buck as it turned upon the 
king in the chase of Lochlin. A murrain seize him! we have heard of nothing 
but his grace and his gallantry for a fortnight, till one is driven to scout and 
flout at him for sheer novelty’s sake. A landless vagrant he seems, too, without 
name or lineage ; and James takes his French title of Cavalier Songer with all 
the headlong simpleness that belongs to him.” ~ 

“Nay, Katherine,” said the Lady Anabel, reproachfully, ‘‘ you know that it is 
not so; the chevalier bears letters from the court of France to James himself, 
and high and costly distinctions annexed to his own name, such as Henry 
would be little likely to bestow unmerited. I prithee turn the keen edge 
of your mirth another way; the Chevalier de la Songer is both noble and 

entle.” 
' “Ts he ?” said Katherine, with a shrug ; “then I shall make such use of him 
to-rorrow as his valor merits. He shall wear Margaret’s colors in the lists ; 
and though she has always refused the ceremony before, the king shall see that 
her favor, if abused in one direction, can be readily given and greedily received 
in another. She must bestow them with her own hand.” 

“Oh, no, no, dear Katherine !” said Anabel, in a terrified tone ; ‘‘ you know 





liable to be swayed by it. Philosophy takes of this great truth no account ; but 
Experience has established it, at least in the instance now before us : for the soli- ! 
tary wanderer no sooner looked upon the graceful figure at his feet, than he felt | 
that it was destined to influence all his future career. Is this strange doctrine of ! 
the spirit’s involuntary attraction but a fable? If it be, it works often wild 
realities. Be that as it may, the intruder leaned over the sleepers, and studied 
every line and lineament in their features. The gentle, fair-haired girl, woke his 
kindliest interest with her childish loveliness ; but his heart turned to the dark 
tustrous beauty of the elder, with a yearning tenderness which, if it be not the 
work of a higher power, is assuredly not the offspring of human will. He longed 
for the dark eyelash to rise, that he might read the soul of so fair a being in the 
orb beneath it; and yet he held his breath lest its flutter should wake them and 
dissipate his privilege of gazing. ‘Time passed, and the mountaineer still 
Imgered, spell-bound, by that shady spring. His eye had never rested before 
on a face where it so loved to linger ; and he forgot, while the strong influence 
of its beauty was on him, that his gaze might not rest upon it for ever. 


The sun had sunk, and thé glory of the day deepened to the soft rich mellow 
of the early twilight, and the rest of tle sleepers was yet unbroken, and the gaze 
of the watcher undisturbed, when the faint and far-off swell of a bugle-horn 
floated to his ear; and its tone roused him from his trance. He trembled lest its 
repetition should unseal the senses of the sleepers, and betray his own presence ; 
and with a dainty and stealing step he moved away. Was the memory of that 
hour to pass without one trace more tangible than the deep interest, all power- 
ful as it was, whichit had left? As the thought crossed him, his eye rested on 
a ribbon of crimson, with a clasp of small brilliants attached to it, which glittered 
among the grass, and seemed to have been thrown aside by the dark-haired 
maiden, ere she made a pillow of her tresses. His fancy was confirmed by see- 
ing its fellow in the grasping fingers of the younger lady. She septiied as if 
she had just drawn it from her forehead. An irresistible impulse was upon him. 
The stranger undid the riband at his bonnet, with its rich ornament of jewels ; 
and exchanging it for the precious little silken fillet and clasp, he hurried with a 
last gaze, and a light but manful step, along the forest path. 

* * * * * * 

‘ Nay, nay, pretty Katherine,” said one of the maidens of the court to the 
dark lady of the Grey Deers’ Fountain, as they strolled together one merry morn- 
ing down the wild and devious course of the river that still waters the valley. 
““ you may tell me, if it likes you, that you are in the queen's confidence, and do 
not choose to betray it ; but that you know nothing of this black feud between 
James and his pet plaything, our liege lady, is tov strong an impossibility. What ! 


not how. false a step your zeal is taking ; Margaret has ever made her own color 
the royal one, and bidden James himself bestow it on the champion of the day. 
What will be the consequence if she exercise her privilege now for the first time 
when they are at war?” 

“ Beshrew thee, Anabel, for a little timid coward!” said Katherine, laugh- 
ing; ‘if this is all your bravery, by my halidom, but your side of the house will 
be a narrow one! Leave her in my hands, faint-heart, and time will try the 
wisest.” 

The path took a new turn among the cliffs, and the conversation was inter- 
rupted by the difficulties that arose in its progress, and when it was resumed, 
the Lady Anabel spoke in the tone of one who is eager to be rid of something 
which has disappointed her. es 
_ “Have you Seated the proclamation touching the lands of Lochlin, which has 
been ringing through the land since Whitsuntide, and which the king is in hopes 
to fulfil ere the court leaves Feon Glas.” 

* Yes, I have heard it,” answered Katherine with still a semitone of sharpness 
in her voice. “That James is so desirous of finding the chief of Lochlin, that 
if the rightful heir do not come at his bidding from whatever comer of the earth 
he may have hid himself, he will make one for the occasion in the usual way 
which you Scots arrange such matters, by bestowing the titly on whichever 
among the knights-errant of the court happens to hit his fancy of the moment. 
I have heard this wise and equitable proclamation, and have never ceased to 
hope that the real Lochlin himself might appear to disappoint such reckless 

olicy.” 

. . Nay, Katherine,” answered the Lady Anabel, “ you misjudge his majesty 
again ; is it out of keeping with the laws of chivalry that the king should be- 
stow this unclaimed and forsaken heritage on him whose sword in the field and 
whose stirrup in the lists best entitle him to the gratitude and approval of the 
sovereign? And the terms of the king’s proclamation have expressly awarded 
it to the best man-at-arms in his dominions. There is no selfish policy in this, 
fair Katherine, but a noble and kingly desire to promote the cause of arms, such 
as your Henry himself might be glad to imitate.” _ 

“ Ay,” said Katherine, with her pretty and obstinate sneer; “ ay, and per- 
chance some trifling intention of honoring a court minion. De la Songer, for 
instance, might find his French poverty pleasantly balsamed by the broad lands 
of Lochlin. 

“The proclamation ed his appearance at the court by many months, as 
you know,” answered her companion, warmly. _ 

“ Yes,” was the reply ; “and its fulfilment will succeed his departure by as 





Katherine, that knows the queen's thoughts almost before they are uttered, not 


many more, I trust.” 
‘ 
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‘* Prithee, do net fix thy trust on that,” said Anabel : ~ “ 
nounced his wish that the great tournament which is to ) mr xing has an- 
may be held at Glen Feon, and our stay here will scarcely extend wn many 


weeks.” 
“It matters little,” said Katherine ; “our popinjay chevalier will have his 


spoke in Fortune’s wheel turned dewnwards before 
duller than a woman’s ought to be.” . 
Magen ag with a laugh, and turned the conversation as soon as pos- 
sible to some subject on which their t of mutual 
a enon prospec mutual agreement was more 
* 












* * * * * 


The morning shone bright and clear upon the small n meadow, withi 
the limits of which, mths chase failed to engross theun, the gay pi sty 
James IV. were accustomed to indulge in the games of chivalry. A fair green 
spot it was, and still continues to be, speaking to the imagination of the courtly 
throng which, in its pride of youth and bravery, once sported upon that emerald 
turf, forgetful, as youth and bravery ever are, of all that lies within the shadow 
of the future. How little dreamed they in their pride of place of the moral 
which after-ages might draw from the waving grass and blooming wild-flowers 
which would survive them! The green turf sontinues as it was of yore, the 
same clear sky looks down upon it, the winds pass to and fro as they were wont, 
and the hills are unchanged and unchangeable ; but the very names of the 
ones that found their pastimes in its solitudes have long ago ceased to be remem- 
bered. So worthless and so transitory is all merely human honor ; so immute- 
ble the glories in which Nature arrays herself. 


The field was flaunting in its most festive garb on the morning to which our 
tale has brought us. The old and war-stained banners of Scotland were waving 
over the lists, and the many pennants that adorned the royal pavilion were flut- 
termg gaudily in the sunshine. A long booth or covered palisade was erected 
along the upper extremity of the meadow, to accommodate the ladies; and if 
rich appointings were wanting to their comfort, the arch of pine boughs and the 
tapestry of heather twining round the rough stems by which it was supported, 
left, at least, nothing to be desired by the eye of taste. The guards-pursuivants 
in their graceful costume, the gay young knights on their prancing steeds, 
grouped together at the extremities of the lists, or bending from their saddles to 
commune with the ladies on the stand; these, with the crowd of quaint and 
simple rustics who had gathered from the remotest nooks of gien and forest to 
gape and wonder at the glories of their own land, completed a picture which, 
if it lacked the splendors of the tilting-fields of Edinburgh or Stirlin , left them 
far behind in striking and picturesque effect. In the centre of the ladies’ plat- 
form was an elevated seat, over which a crimson mantle was flung, and there sat 
James and his gentle and youthful bride, the very prime and flower of their own 
nobility. Nevertheless the king’s charger, led backwards and forwards by 
a page, gave notice that James himself was ready, whenever the whim 
ange poe him, to exchange the umpire’s seat for the more active business of 
the field. 

By and by the herald’s trumpet proclaimed the arrival of the knight in whose 
i,onor the ne were ordered, and there was a shout of welcome from the po- 
pulace, and a waving of kerchiefs and white hands as he approached. It was 
customary for the champion to parade once or twice unhelmeted in front of the 
platform, that he might receive Kis colors and allow the bright eyes of the ladies 
an opportunity of passing judgment on his merits ; and in this case the perform- 
ance of the accustomed ceremony caused a more than usual bustle of excitement 
and expectation. Thé knight rode forward slowly and gracefully, and controlled 
the curvettings of his powerful war-horse with the self-possession of one who 
knows the effect of his own béaring, and needs not to enhance it by the trick of 
affectation. H2:s arms and appointments were all in the first order of taste, and 
a something slightly foreign in their device and arrangement suited with the 
French title by which he was announced. His shield bore the impression of 2 
raven on the wing, with the motto “ L’air est ma patric ;” and in the open fore- 
head and clear eagle eye which the removal of his helmet had revealed, it was 
easy to recognise the handsome Norland features of the gallant of the Grey 
Deers’ Well. 

He passed once and again from one end of the ladies’ booth to the other, and 
each time he approached the centre, stooped with a lowly obeisance to mark 
where his allegiance pointed for the day; and though by right and form it be- 
longed to fair Queen Margaret, yet there were dark eyes beside her which oftener 
met the glances he threw upwards. The third flourish of the herald’s trumpet 
was sounded, and the queen stood upright to bestow the silken scarf, the well- 
known emblem of her good-will for the day. She colored deeply as she rose to 
perform the ceremony, while the eyes of Lady Anabel and her friend met with 
a glance of doubt and enquiry, and then turned simultaneously on the king. 
The smile with which he greeted the distinction bestowed upon his favorite im- 
plied that he accepted it as a compliment offered to himself, and Katherine’s 
black eye swam joyously in its triumph. The chevalier received the token, as 
was customary, on the point of his lance, wound it across his shoulder with a 
bow of deep reverence, and turned to assume his helmet, which was handed to 
him by his esquire. This he fastened with the vizor closed, and then repeatin 
his obeisance, pricked forward to the lists. And now the blood-red spot blaze 
out on James’ brow ; his teeth clenched and his eye flashed, and the cheek of 
the Lacy Anabel grew pale with terror, and even Katherine’s mien of pride 
quailed under the furious glance; but it was no nameless fear that shook her 
courage. Alas, for the-youthful Margaret! her lost jewel, with its snood of 
crimson, glanced and waved on the casque of the stranger knight—that very 
knight on whom she had just bestowed her first mark of public favor. In an 
instant Katherine found herself placed, she knew not by what strong hand, in the 
king’s vacated seat—James himself had vanished in the throng. 

“Oh, Katherine !” whispered the young qneen, “ what traitor is this? What 
spell of Fate is on me that these terrible suspicions shoull be so confirmed! by 
what magic is my snood gracing the helmet of a stranger; and how dare he so 
display a stolen token ?” 

“Tt is none of yours, dearest lady,” answered Katherine; “it is my jewel! 
Saw ye not that the riband wants the broidered coronet that is on yours! The 
king will listen to reason ; and, trust me, yon insolent braggart shall be made to 
answer for his caitiff theft. Cheer thee, lady, there shall be nought of evil fol- 
low the innocent.” 

Margaret’s cheek had not forgotten its pallor when the trumpets told that the 
tourney was commencing. 

The chevalier’s adversary entered the lists unannounced, for the regulations of 
the sport did not demand that any announcement should be made, and the stranger 
seemed more than usually desirous that his name should be concealed. Ac- 
cordingly he was equipped in aharness of plain blue steel, his crest was without 
device, and his shield without emblazoning ; yet the magnificence of his steed 
aud the beauty and dignity of his person, proclaimed him both brave and noble, 
despite his plain attire. 

And now the combatants took each his stand, and waited with lance im rest 
for the signal to charge. It was a breathless moment; for the knights were, to 
all appearance, so equally matched in skill an.l bearing, and even in the steeds 
which bore them, that the most experienced observer found it hard to deter- 
mine on whom it might be wise to place his judgment. The knights them- 
selves, on the other hand, eyed each other for a time with the complacence gal- 
lant foes are accustomed to bestow one upon the other. 

“‘ Who is the new knight ?” demanded the queen of the Lady Katherine, m a 
low whisper. 
“5 te not,” was the reply ; “ but whoever he be, I pray him God speed.” 

And the next instant the trumpet sounded. The signal was obeyed with the 
rapidity of thought. The noble steeds met fiercely in the lists, and the shock 
that followed bore witness to the strength of the encounter. Both lances shi- 
vered in the grasps that held them, both warriors rocked in the saddle, but nei- 
ther was moved a hair’s breadth from his seat, even when the well-trained 
chargers wheeled round to resume their original stations in the field. Fresh 
lances were immediately supplied to them, and they addressed themselves to a 
second encounter. Its results confirmed the impression which the former ca- 
reer had made; and the whole field became breathless with expectation, for 
again neither could claim an advantage over the other. 

“The blessed Virgin guarl him!” cried the queen, as she clasped her hands 
and fixed her quivering eye on the nearest of the assailants, already waiting for 
a third signal. ‘ Katherime, he will be murdered !” 

“ Little matter, I wot!” muttered Katherine, sullenly ; 
stripling. But he will not, indeed, sweet lady,” added she more audibly. 
you fear to trust his life with yonder nameless serf!” d'th 
"The Queen’s deep sob interrupted the reply, for the signal was given, prod ‘ 
charge began in an instant. The issue this time was less equal than —, - “er 
the separate shouts of the combatants shewed the impression ery ey ; Ane 
of his own success. ‘The blue knight swept to the extremity of the lists, bear- 
ing the fatal riband with its diamond clasp in triumph on the point of his lance, 

, , horsed his antagonist had not 
while the Chevalier de la Songer would have un soe ot bis Ghelate 
his lance snapped asunder just as it had entered the ——— . 4 t might 
harness, and passed half its length under the knight’s arm. e acciden 

’ by the craft of 
have chanced either through the insufficiency of the weapon, or by } 
the hand that wielded it, for the shaft broke off just im time to avert a cread 
catastrophe ; and the skill of the champion who thus abstained from a 

2 od j impeached. As it was, the truce was sou 
blood, remained in consequence unimpeac ; : 
Gir che s express desire ; the awarding of the prize was as usual ad 

Bed qt nent, and in half an hour tife field was vacant. 

the last day of the tournament, in an 
” f the tournament hovered, as before, between the Cheva- 

Next day, the issue of the ; ony « quia 
lier de la bor er and the nameless knight of the blue armor. Many 
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spirit broke a lance with each of them; but it was onl? when matched one 
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At longeh the sun ary mi without ~~ oe ot sk and gal pester 
been awarded to any one. ‘This was the more exciting, that the games wou 
come to a close on the morrow; and th the evening, scarce another 
subject was discussed than the events which that morrow might be expected to 
bring about. Asp 

It was in the early of the night, wheu the primitive manners of the age 
had sent all the gay world of the rural court to their tents, that the order of our 
tale carries us once more to the Grey Deers’ Fountain. The moon was shin- 
ing broad and merrily on the ring of greensward, and fringing the pine-tree 
tops with a tissue of silver. Beside the birch-tree, and in the attitude for- 
merly assumed by the Lady Katherine, a cavalicr was sitting, who ¢ 
about him all the insignia of a Scottish noble ; but in whom, as the moon- 
beam flickered over his uplifted face, the spectator would have immediately re- 
cognised the handsome alier de la Songer. His arms were folded across 
his breast, and he sat ectly motionless beside the water, like one who is either 
bound by the spell of his own busy thoughts, or detained by some other motive, 
in whieh his will is the secondary spring of action ; for now and then he glanced 
his eye around, and pierced every nook of the covert with its falcon gaze, and 
anon would turn it towards the sky, as if measuring the progress of time by the 
moon’s journey. Then he would resume his posture of contemplation, and his 
glance would fall again upon the earth. One of these mute looks of inquiry 
was at last successful,—for, as it swept round the glade, it was arrested by a 
figure that issued from the forest ; and the knight drew himself up to his full 
height, and flung aside his pensive humor, as if the time for action, not reflection, 
had arrived. The figure which advanced was that of a boy, or, rather, of a youth 
in the last stage of his boyhood. His dress was the costume of an English page, 
and he wore in his cap a tall black feather, that nodded over his face, and threw 
it into obscurity, except when the breeze blew the plume aside, and the moon- 
light revealed a glittering black eye, and features that a statuary might have co- 
pied. The youth drew himself up haughtily, as he appreached the Scottish knight, 
and returned his salutation without breaking the silence. 

“‘ Am I to understand, young sir,” said the chevalier, after a moment’s pause, 
‘‘ that it is you whom I obeyed in repairing to the Fount of Feon Glas to-night, 
to answer the demand’s of an honorable enemy! Ifit be so, I prithee open thy 
missive in haste, as you are already something later than your hour of tryst, and 
I am in want of sleep and solitude.” 

‘“* Neither of which is likely to come easily at the bidding of a traitor, or to 
be much worthy of thankfulness if it should,” answered the page, in a clear 
boyish tone. 

“A traitor, boy!” repeated the chevalier, disdainfully. “ It is well the 
term is not applied to one more likely to appropriate it, or even thy youth 
would scarce save thee from the punishment of such audacity." What mean you 
by a traitor?” 

“I mean,” said the page, in a slow, distinct voice, “ one who works wo and 
evil to the fair, and refuses to answer his doings to the brave,—one who steals 
ladies’ favors, and wears them with the right which the jay had to the peacock’s 
feather ; and, when plucked of his stolen plumes, refuses to assign the terms on 
which he builds his right to wear them.” 

“Your words have no signification, if you apply them to me, sir page,” 
answered the knight, coldly. “I refuse to answer none who have a right to 
question me.” 

The page laughed bitterly. ‘Is there a subject of Queen Margaret's who 
cannot boast the right to know on what terms a French adventurer wears her 
jewel in his cap, I prithee, and yet her own lord and sovereign must be answered 
with a pitiful falsity ?”’ 

‘* Hold thou thy mannerless jargon, boy,” said the knight, in a tone of angry 
contempt; “ the only falsity that hath been uttered is from thine own foul 
throat. I stole no jewel of Queen Margaret’s, and told his majesty the truth— 
that it was none of hersI wore. Get thee home to bed, pretty page ; I warrant 
the fumes of the night-posset are making havoc with thy wits, and leading thee 
on ground too rough for thine unbooted heel. Begone, young jackanapes ! 
and when you next put your finger in other men’s broth, take care it be not 
worse scalded.” 

* Silence, rude caitiff!” said the page, stamping his foot upon the ground 
with the manner of one totally unused to words so unceremonious ; “ your un- 
knightly doings are not to be carried with so lofty a hand. Whose is the ruby 
clasp, I prithee, that replaced the jewel which, forsooth, was given you by the 
= at the Fount of Feon Glas!” 

he knight started, as if touched by electricity, and the red blood flushed 
over brow and temples. He scanned the features and bearing of the dark- 
eyed page with a glance of keen and earnest scrutiny, and then replied, in tones 
rendered timid by the strength of his suspicions,—*‘ I would know by whom, and 
for what, my private deeds are watched and questioned '” 

“‘ By whom !” repeated the youth, raising his head haughtily ; “ you shall know 
by whom. I thank St. George and the king, J have no need to borrow a name 
to bear out my own misdeeds ; I am Philip, Lord Cuthbert, the brother, and 
natural protector, of Lady Katherine Cuthbert, whose jewel you purloined, with 
the queen’s, at the Grey Deers’ Fountain. If your word is worthy the accep- 
tance of a knight, the token which your helmet bore on the lists no later than 
yestermorn is not her majesty’s ; and, as there is but another such in the king- 
dom, you will answer for your insolence in wearing it, and that in another scene 
than this, and with other witness than the moonbeams '” 

** As you please, my lord,” answered the undaunted knight ; “ but it shall be 
only in the presence of its rightful owner: if she refuse the fealty of him who 
wears her token in his cap, and her image in his heart, and flings contempt upon 
him for the crime of either, it will be time enough to prove this blade little likely 
to fail me with such as you.” 

“Will the same plea suit your argument with both ladies?” asked the 
young lord, with a sneer; “or is Queen Margaret to be satisfied with 
the a9 honor of adorning your helmet, as a recompense for the loss of her 
gem? 

‘‘ Tanswer no more accusations, my Lord Cuthbert,” answered the Chevalier 
de la Songer, proudly. ‘I have assured his Majesty, on the honor of a knight 
and a gentleman, that I am ignorant ofthe queen’s token ; and proved the truth 
of my assertion on his own body, in the lists : he is the rightful champion of the 
Queen of Scotland, and to no other will I answer her challenge.” 

“* Paltering coward !” exclaimed the youth, passionately : “ is this all your 
knightly enterprise in the cause of a beauteous and unfortunate queen, suf- 
ferig from the consequence of a theft of which you are more than half 
convicted ?”” 

“‘ Coward in your teeth, sir boy !” answered the knight, laying his hand upon 
the hilt of his sword, while the red flush came again to his forehead. ‘ Had you 
been less secure in your insignificance, you had not dared to breathe such dis- 
honor ; but the cur may tempt the lion’s rage too far.” 

‘“‘ Lion, quotha!” repeated the page, nearly beside himself with the disap- 
pointment of his mission ; “ say rather the jackass in his skin. I trow the king 
of — hath little honor in a comparison with such lying and knavish braggarts 
as thou.’ 


| unsheathed his sword. 








. Joy to Lochlin !” exclaimed he with 
ph ; “the ban is broken—the curse recalled ; the star is in the 
well, and all the powers of Fate will not hinder the weal of Lochlin.” 

“Holy Mary! my mistress’s jewel !” said a voice behind bim ; and the page 
was standing beside him, and peering into the fountain with a sparkle in either 
of his black eyes that rivalled the lustre of the star itself. ‘ Look you there,” 
added he, taking hold of the friar impatiently. ‘‘ Will your senses bear witness 
that the diamond clasp of Queen Margaret was found in the bottom of the Grey 
Deers’ Well, where it fell, doubtless, the eve she slept upon its brink!” 

The friar looked eagerly into the water, clasped his hands, and crossed him- 
self; and then, plun half his body into the fountain, brought up the little 
clasp, with its fillet ailk, and its embroidered coronet, half defaced by the film 
which it had gathered in its watery resting place. “There, keep thou that till 
it be demanded of thee,” said the friar, placing his prize in the hands of Lord Cuth- 
bert ; “thy fidelity is scantily paid by the distinction ; and thou, brave knight, I 
offer thee the benison of a true friend, and my prayers for the success of thine 
arms to-morrow. And now to bed ; it will be matins soon.” 

Next morning, the Chevalier de la Songer took his way to the tilting-field of 
Feon Glas, with an exhilarating presentiment of the success of his arms. The 
scene of last night came back upon him like a bright vision of hope and pro- 
mise, dimmed but by one cloud—his feud with the brother of Katherine Cuth- 
bert. The field was more than usually gay and busy ; the king had resumed his 
station in the centre of the ladies’ booth, and his brow was once more bright and 
sunny, and his bearing joyous and festive. The queen was seated by him, look- 
ing half pleased, half frightened; but her paleness was gone, and the flush of 
excitement and expectation was every moment deepening. The Lady Anabel 
occupied her left hand, and beside her was a youth whose glittering eyes and 
chiselled features sufficiently identified him in the mind of the Chevalier de la 
Songer with his youthful enemy of the preceding evening, though the knightly 
costume of plaid and philibeg for the time lent to his figure a more manly bear- 
ing. He looked in vain, however, for the figure of the Lady Katherine ; she 
was not on the platform, and her place was filled by another. Thrice had the 
Chevalier Rood! or uncovered before the throne, and thrice had the heralds 
sounded his defiance, and still no adversary appeared to answer it. Nor, indeed, 
was an adversary expected, since the re-appearance of the king in his own 
proper place forbade all hope that the blue knight would resume his station in 
the lists. 

Popular expectation was accordingly fulfilled when the king rose to proclaim 
the tournament at an end, and to assign the prize of chivalry to the Chevalier de 
la Songer. But previous to the formal arrangement of this matter, the king sig- 
nified his desire that all the other business of the day should be concluded ; and 
commanded the heralds to proclaim the honor of knighthood as the guerdon of 
him who should produce the lost jewel of Queen Margaret. The Chevalier de 
la Songer looked involuntarily towards the platform, in expectation that the young 
Lord Cuthbert would step from his elevation, and deliver up the prize; but, to 
his extreme astonishment, the youth not only betrayed no intention of moving, 
but seemed to watch with as much anxiety as himself in what this strange pro- 
ceeding would terminate. It was not until the proclamation had been again and 
again repeated that, at last, the crowd gave way, and, amid shouts and cheers of 
welcome, the dark-eyed page of the forest walked forward with a frightened 
step to the foot of the throne, and, kneeling before the king, presented the fated 
clasp, while the air was rent by such a burst of acclamation as brought a hun- 
dred echoes from the far-off mountains. At last the din sank into silence, and 
the king’s voice rose clear and audible through the air. “ Knights and chiefs of 
Scotland, this brave and loyal youth hath vanquished difficulties which stronger 
arms and older wits have grappled with in vain. ‘The loss of this glittering bau- 
ble flung suspicion on a noble knight, and sorrow on a gentle lady ; and when 
lance and sword, and love and anger, failed to solve the question, the faithful 
service of this youthful spirit availed to settle it; his active fidelity has turned 
shame from his brother-knight, and sorrow from his queen. Is knighthood too 
high reward for service so valuable ’” 

A burst of approbation proved the good will of the multitude, and the king 
The page, in his confusion, had forgotten to remove his 
cap; and when the king laid his hand upon it he started, as if the act displeased 
and alarmed him; but the merry monarch, laughing slightly at the boy’s alarm, 
flung the bonnet to the ground, and revealed a countenance which it seemed the 
eager desire of its owner to conceal. The cloud of black silken curls that fell 
around it, and the half saucy, half terrified glance of the gipsy-eye, were not to 
be mistaken,—it was the Lady Katherine herself. 

** By my honor, gentle sir,” said the Stuart with a smile, “ but thou art the 
very fairest knight which our poor sword was ever honored in creating—too fair, 
by my halidom, for the touch of cold steel, come it even in the shape of a dis- 
tinction. What sayest thou! Is there one in this fair company whom thou wilt 


| choose thy sg in this matter?” 


The maiden cast a glance of smiling malice on the speaker, and replied, that 


_ she disliked proxies as much as the blue knight himself; and, therefore, saving 


the king’s grace, would name none. 

* Nay, then, shall we take the duty on ourselves, and name such as thou best 
approvest,—as ladies are wont to be advised who are whimsical to their wooers ' 
Come hither, Sir Chevalier ; a Scottish knighthood must not goabegging. Pri- 
thee kneelto us. A certain friar, you wot of, and who is never far removed 
from the person of James Stuart, told us your name and lineage. Rejoice that 
the prowess of your arm has anticipated our justice. Rise, Sir Ian Mac Ivor, 
knight, and chief of Lochlin. Your knighthood is the gift of this maiden; the 
sooner you can make it hers again the sooner and firmer our favor will be se- 


cured. And now, my lords and gentlemen, to the banquet !” 
Frazer’s Magazine for January, 1840. 
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The Catastrophe. 

It is to be most fervently hoped that, in every man’s life, at some period, his 
conversion will take place. We do not use the term “ conversion ” in its fanati- 
cal, or in a bitter sectarian sense. We would mean only a firm conviction that 
the perishable body is not the man, but is merely the transient tenement of, and 


, an adjunct to, the imperishable soul—and in which soul, of a truth, the lasting 


identity of the man consists. The entreaties, the prayers, and the mild and un- 
answerable arguments of his daughter prevailed, and the reason of Sir Hugh 


_“* Have thy punishment, since thou wilt, then,” said the knight, at lastglaying | Eustace walked forth out of the heavy and chilling mists of scepticism, in all 
his hand with no dainty grip on the collar of the page's dress. The boy shrank the unclouded majesty of an immortal spirit. 


and quailed under his grasp, as he well might, since the muscular and sinewy arm 


of the chevalier bore so little proportion to the slender and almost childish sym- | ter, would permit Sir 
metry of the young lord, that even a slight shake from the former might have ch 


produced results by no means desirable. At that moment, however, a third per- 
son stepped from the shadow of the forest, and interposed between the knight 
and his just revenge. It was a tall man, in the garb of afriar. He crossed the 
little glade with a hasty and eager step, and with one effort of his powerful arm 
extricated the trembling pagé, and stood confronting him and his assailant, 
ma an expression of countenance, ludicrously compounded of amusement and 

“ A creditable fray, I trow, for the close vicinage of the king’s pavilion,” said 
he at last, struggling to repress the smile that waned to be led forth by the 
terrified looks of the faint-hearted page : “and much accession of honor would 
your arms acquire, sir , from conquest of this brave noble. Beshrew 
ye, cavalier, t e not stoop to prey upon a tomtit.” 

“ I meant not to have done more than frighten him,” answered the chevalier, 

od-humoredly ; “ and more to cure him of pouring abuse upon a free-born 

t, than in revenge for his insolence to myself. I honor his name and lineage 
too to offer unnecessary indignity to its representative. 

“ Its re plight to vindicate his dignity at this 
moment,” answered the friar, supporting the shaking and panting form of the 
ip has been of the heaviest I wis; and this is 
: rough . I trust the boy be not seriously injured. 

eye eitsag angel chafe his palms meanwhile.” The friar 
a small drinking-cup was suspended to his girdle, and dispatched the 
Chevalier de la Songer to the Deers’ Fountain oo connie the fleet- 
mg spints of the ' a a hapa ef cones smi 
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But neither the long worldly habitudes, nor the grave stability of his charac- 
ugh to evince any marked outward display of the great 
e that had taken place within him. We will not even affirm that he was 
happier. Indeed, what right has a man to expect felicity who has passed a long 

active life in a total disregard of, if not enmity to, the sacred truths! Re- 
pentance is not, nor should it be, a mere form of words—contrition, a pleasing 
ceremony. He was as a barefoot pilgrim in a thorny and flinty path, but sup- 
ported in his stumblings, and cheered in his agonies, by an angel :—that angel 
was his hter, Florence Fontbelle. 

But we will not longer dwell upon these serious matters. ‘The beautiful fri- 
gate flew through the waters ; in her unpausing course she raced with the winds, 
sported with the storm, and, when only the lightest airs rippled over the face of 
the sea, she spread to them the broad white bosom of her magnificent sails, and 
moved on slowly in conscious beauty, as steps a queen to her place of honor 
among the courtly andthe noble. Captain Sir Hugh Eustace was too good a 
sailor, and possessed a mind too acute to permit a barbarous, convict-conducted 


ship to escape him. Every vesse! that came in sight was spoken with, and suffi- 


cient information was obtained to put the pursuers upon the right track ; still the 
ed had so much the start, that though ultimate evasion was impossible, yet 
capture was indefinitely postponed. 

At length the Cape of Good Hope was rounded, and a fresh supply of water 
having been received from another man-of-war, this chase of months was re- 
sumed. During this time a gradual but most marked 2 had taken place, 
a oe ae ustace, but also in the officers and men of the ship that he com- 

He hed no sermons, read no homilies, quoted not the Holy Scrip- 
tures, nor use of scriptural language in his conversation. Yet those about 
him felt and understood that a would no longer be permitted, nor profa- 
nityendured. The duty went on with equal precision and energy, and the ship 
was tacked and the reefed with as much neatness and rapidity as when 
Though this reformation was yet were there one or two obstinate ex- 


he held. A star of the mest intense brilliancy ceptions to it, among whom the third lieutenant was sadly pre-eminent. He kept 


the precaution, in order to 
rk ere est gm | 
the midst of the peration, u the capt 
licutonant wes in the very viges.ans easel < 
ing evil things of eyes an 


himself face to face with his captain. ~ 

“« When you are relieved, Mr. Black,” said the captain to him, calmly, but se- 
riously, ‘‘ I wish to speak to you alone in my cabin.” 

Mr. Black had too much honesty to reply “‘ With much pleasure, Sir Hugh ;” 
so he merely touched his hat, and res officially with the technical “ Ay, 
ay, sir!” 

Mt Won't he nab it !” said the midshipmen one to another, felicitating them- 
selves. 

“‘ Serves him right,” said one ; ‘“‘my eyes and limbs are quite as good as his. 
He wigged me horribly last middle watch. Quite awful to hear him.” . 

“ Well,” said another, “he is not a bad fellow after all. The loudest barking 
dog is not often the worst biter. ‘To the mast-head, Mr. Tomkins, and stay 
there till I call you down,’ is less to my taste than the hardest oath, even were it 
breathed in a nor’-wester, and mouthed in thunder. Indeed, when I’m vexed, I 
swear a little myself—but elegantly.” 

The conversation in the cabin between Sir Hugh Eustace and Mr. Black when 
that officer had been relieved, took quite another turn. The captain received the 
lieutenant standing, and, as one country says to another, when she has manned 
her navy and recruited her army, he took an imposing attitude, his brow was 
thoughtful, with a shade of sternness darkening over it ; and beneath his right 
hand lay the Bible, in which were several marks of reference placed between the 
leaves ; the articles of war were open upon the table. 

“T send for you, Mr. Black,”’ said Sir Hugh calmly, “ in much sorrow, but not 
at all in anger—with anger, I trust, I have done for ever. I will not repeat to 
you that which you well know, how offensive the vainly taking of His name is 
tome. You are continually acting in opposition to that article of war expressly 
made and provided against profane cursing and swearing. Shall I read it to you, 
Mr. Black ?” 

Mr. Black, with the most profound humility, declined the condescension. 

Ao * * * > * 

“You have grievously offended, and I see, by your appearance, that you are 
conscious of it. Let me hear some word of repentance and contrition, and I 
will say to you, in all kindness, ‘Go, and sin no more.’” 

* * * * * * 

“As the plain language of our country is not sufficiently powerful for you, 
suppose that, to give vent to your superfluous energy, and to convince the men 
that you really are in earnest, you interlard your orders with any or all of the 
words in the following line from Virgil—you may grind them between your teeth 
as grimly as you like— 

‘ Monstr’ horrend’ inform’ ingens, cui lumen ademptum.’ 
I think they would make the men start up the rigging.” 

“ You are laughing at me, Sir Hugh.” 

‘“‘ Not so—I never was more serious. Try it.” 

‘“T should never remember those words.” 

“ Well, then, we must have recourse to—‘ Propria que maribus, tribuuntur 
mascula dicas, ut sunt divorum, Mars, Bacchus, Apollo.’ We will stop there— 
by the time you get to Apollo you may begin again. Whenever you feel the 
least inclined to swear, you know your preventitive.”’ 

After more conversation in the like strain, Mr. Black, finding that his captam 
would have nonsense oaths, or none at all, they parted, and the lieutenant, after 
a little trouble, did remarkably well. 'The foremast-men, when they first had 
these scraps of latinity poured upon their unlucky heads, were a little frightened, 
and moved faster than the accustomed oaths could make them; but, in time, 
even Mars, Bacchus, and Apollo, lost their exciting virtue, and swearing gradu- 
ally fell into total disuse in his Majesty’s ship Amelia. However, the officers, 
even to the midshipmen, became very classical in their expletives of assevera- 
tion and attestation, and ‘‘ me Herculé” entirely superseded — — — —. 

We have given thisepisode, and its attendant conversation at length, merely 
to indicate the great change that had taken place in the mind of Sir Hugh. The 
fruits of conversion were gradually made apparent in his conduct. He com} 
menced the keeping holy of the sabbath, by inviting as many of the officers as 
felt religiously inclined into his cabin on the Sundays to read the Scriptures, and 
todescant upon them. This was soon followed by extempore prayer, and then 
the most sedate of the seamen were bidden to come and unite im this piouis de | 
monstration. 

The bashfulness of the captain gradually wore away, till at length he did that 
which is enjoined on all commanders by the rules of the navy—he performed di- 
vine service to the ship’s company, officiating himself, and read to them after- 
wards one of Blair’s moral sermons. So little, in our day, was religion attended 
to, that we served for more than three years in a frigate, during all which time 
the Word of God was never publicly read, excepting on the frequent occasions 
of the burials at sea; and this omission was common in the navy. Chaplains 
were allowed only to the largest vessels, and there they were generally consi- 
sidered as a nuisance, and any pretence was sufficient to avoid the performance oi 
service on Sundays, and eagerly sought for. This being the case, it required no 
small degree of moral courage on the part of Sir Hugh to hoist, almost all alone, 
the ensign of piety. 

We have been so much occupied in tracing the effects of the appearance of 
Florence on board the Amelia, that we seem a little to have neglected the lady 
herself. She always excited a great deal of curiosity; but custom had, in some 
measure, blunted this feeling among the ship’s company. All wondered at her 
surpassing beauty, yet none suspected her real sex, save one. Of course her 
father and Dr. M‘Quillet are exceptions. 

So deeply and so truly religious a person as was Florence Fontbelle, required 
but little that this world aan afford her, to be completely and enthusiastically 
happy. She lived in the light, and cherished her heart with the glow of the 
bliss of another existence. The annoyances and the ills of her present state 
were scarcely regarded, and when they would make themselves felt, they were 
gratefully accepted as checks to presumption, and received as marks of divine 
fayor. A mind thus cireumstanced could not but render its possessor intensely 
happy. This internal felicity shone forth gloriously in every feature of her face, 
lighted up her eyes, and irradiated her smile with that ineffable sweetness that we 
imagine only to belong te the angelic nature. Her health was in all the luxu- 
riance that peace of mind and extreme temperance produce. Her father gazed 
upon her, wondered, and his bosom acknowledged a deep sensation of bliss that 
came and filled it with such gushings of tenderness and rapture, that it often re 
quired all his manliness to prevent him from seeking relief in floods of tears. 
Completely, indeed, was the man changed. 

Florence occupied herself chiefly in religious conversations with her father, 
arguments upon points of faith with the doctor, and in scriyturally instructing and 
catechising the heavy Frank Flylightly. He was her constant attendant, and the 
only one suffered about her person. He was bewildered into stupidity and awe. 
He followed her about with a dog-like fidelity. It was his office to accompany 
her on the few occasions on which she took air and exercise on deck, and it was 
a part of his duty to prevent any one conversing with, or even approaching her. 
This he performed with a ferocity totally foreign to his nature. The mild, easy- 
tempered disposition of the animal was then absolutely changed to the morose 
and writable vigilance of a gaoler. No one of the hundreds on board could boast 
of having exchanged a word with her, excepting her father, the doctor, and him- 
self. He refused his food, or ate only enough to preserve life. Instead of re- 
tiring to his hammock that was slung for him in the fore cabin, he invariably 
stretched himself before the door of the little berth ir. which his mistress slept— 
not himself to sleep, but to murmur over the last words that she had spoken to 
him, to repeat the lessons that she had taught him, to pronounce her name softly 
to himself, and to watch with an idolatrous patience for the sound of her voice, 
for her gentle breathings, and that bliss greater than all the rest, the opening of 
her door. The man, to the utter dismay and astonishment of the doctor, grew 
palpably and rapidly thin. He, the medical sage, endeavored vainly to account 
for it by all manner of physiological reasons ; he examined Frank as he would a 
most apes eee ; he felt his pulse, demanded symptoms,—but every thing 
was useless. ith his emaciation he became pale and deplorably stupid. It 
required but one little word to solve the mystery. Frank Flylightly had disco- 
vered the sex of the prisoner and reputed spy ; and though he had unravelled 
-_ secret, he guardedly kept his own, which was, that he was disastrously in 
ove. 

Love !—it was to poor Frank like the rising of the sun upon the sick chamber. 
The torch of affection disclosed to him his own unworthiness. He had felt the 
omnipotence of beauty’; its surpassing radiance was upon and about him daily 
and all day long. He saw himself, and was ashamed ; and then he hated him- 
self with the deep intensity of perfect loathing—the bitterness of spirit was upon 
him for not being distinguished of his kind. ‘“ Had Ia been but as sort 
of a dog, or even a caged-up bird, she would have loved and a fondled me' but 
as a human critter, wouldn’t she shiver if so be as she was to touch the top of 
my finger’” And then he would grind his teeth, wish impossible things, and 
murmur prayers that were impious. 

The love of Frank Fiylightly was ridiculous—nay, it was highly laughable ; 
and the manner in which it was di but him- 
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ings going forward. Neither the captain, his daughter, nor the doctor, relying 
too much upon the apparent heaviness and dulness of Frank, suspected that he 
had made Deimpuenes discovery ; whilst Frank himself was grievously per 
plexed in endeavoring to ascertain if Sir Hugh and M‘Quillet knew as much as 
he did. Sometimes he thought it was his duty to acquaint his een offi- 
cer that the young and beautiful Mr. Fontbelle was a young and beautiful M 
Fontbelle ; but then he feared to be moved from his place of attendant, which 
he fancied would be tantamount toa sentence of death. Sometimes he was 
tempted to make known to the young lady herself his knowledge of her sex, 
boldly avow his love, and jump overboard. But in his distractions he did no- 
thing but grow ferocious, thin, more devoted, and unutterably stupid ; the last 
so much so, that the captain took it seriously into consideration whether he 
should not be removed from his post ; and removed he certainly would have been, 
were it not that he feared to expose the disguise of his daughter to some per- 
son who might be less simple and more scrutinising than Frank was wrongly 
supposed to be. 

Whenever Sir Hugh wished for the society of his daughter, they always re- 
tired to the d¥ter-cabm, and at these meetings the surgeon was sometimes pre- 
sent, sometimes not ; but Frank and the usual servants were, on these occasions, 
sent out of the fore-cabin, and forbidden strictly to enter it, unless rung for : this 
precaution was to prevent eaves-dropping. When Sir Hugh dined with his offi- 
cers in rotation, Florence was never visible, being either in her own little berth, 
or in the after-cabin. 

Affairs had remained in this state nearly four months, when a vessel was spoken 
with that had been met and plundered by the armed and revolted transport, not 
only of all that was valuable, but also all her water and provisions ad been 
taken from her. The Amelia having hastily supplied her with all that was abso- 
lutely necessary to enable her to reach the nearest port, made all sail, bemg now 
certain of the track of the convicts, and in all probability would, in a few days, 
overtake them. The excitement on board had become great, for the ig ve of 
the Amelia’s cruise had transpired, and was well known fore and aft. Sir Hugh’s 
distress of mind was now pitiable, whilst his daughter, though more serious, was 
collected and calm, and seemed almost happy in the foreboding, that if every- 
thing did not happen for the welfare of the parties so deeply interested, the 
event would redound to the glory of God. The sweet enthusiast, strong in her 
faith, and unshaken in her duty, had no misgivings. ny. 

We have before stated that Frank Flylightly had become her pupil in spiritual 
matters, and she was much pained to see that his health evidently declined 
daily ; and the pain was more acute to her, from the conviction that he made 
but little progress in genuine religious matters. “‘ My good Frank,” said she to 
him one day, when they were together in the after-cabin, and he had just given 
her some very dark answers concerning the new light, “I begin to think that 
your religion must be of the heart, and not of the head ; that you must not at- 
tempt to reason upon these divine things. Henceforward, instead of instruc- 
tion we will have prayer. Let me teach you to pray; knee! before me, hold 
your hands thus, and say after me.” 

Poor fellow ! and he repeated after her, with his supplicatory and joined hands 
between hers, whilst she stood like a young prophet before him ; but the words 
he uttered had not meaning to his senses—his heart did not rise beyond her divine 
countenance, nor his gaze higher than her lustrous and beautiful eyes. His 
brain was turned, his health was shattered, his very identity was changed. This 
well-meant praying completed his ruin. 

Frank was now so tortured by his inexpressible feelings, that actual fever had 
supervened. His actions were scarcely under his control—he became misera- 
bly restless, and careless of giving offence. He was disturbed by an uncon- 
querable desire of ascertaining whether Sir Hugh were as well acquainted as 
himself with the sex of Florence. Mad with this anxiety, he disobeyed his 
orders, and the next time that the father and daughter were alone together, he 
dared to listen, and he dared to look. This guilty curiosity was fatal to him. 
He beheld, through the keyhole of the door, Florence sitting contentedly and 
fondly on the knee of Sir Hugh; he saw him kiss her white forehead, and there 
was that air of security and abandonment between them—that little regard to 
the disguise of her dress, that convinced the unfortunate sailor that her sex was 
well known to the captain. Indeed, when Florence was alone with her 
father, and she fancied herself secure from interruption, she wished rather to 
appear like what she really was, than to be studious about a disguise that was 
really hateful to her. 

Flylightly could not long witness what he conceived to be a guilty dalliance. 
His acts afterwards partook of the nature of insanity. He no longer regarded 
the new order of things, but cursed and swore most abominably. Religion, and ali 
those who professed, and all those who had any respect for it, he execrated bit- 
terly. His imprecations were horrible, and the first object of his wrath was the 
idol of his living worship. We dare not repeat his ravings, mingled as they 
were with oaths. He immediately concluded she was a wanton, and had smug- 
gled herself on board the frigate, in all probability with the connivance of the 
captain. But this conviction lasted not long, and then his concentrated hate 
fell upon Sir Hugh. The huge hypocrite! How deeply Frank despised piety ! 
He fell into the error of throwing upon it the odium due to the unjust profes- 
sors of it. His ignorance_was his excuse. How many of us have not his excuse 
to plead ! 

This placid, fat young man, in whose blood, a few months back, not an acrid 
drop could be found, now circulated through his veins cufrents of liquid fire. 
The heart of him who was so lately in loving kindness with all mankind, was 
now one vast receptacle to hate. When the wildness of passion had given way 
to its bitterness, he went and provided himself with arms, secreting them about 
his person. They consisted of two ship’s pistols, and a small dirk, that he hesi- 
tated not to steal from one of the young gentlemen. Though he had not de- 
cided how he should use his advantage, he felt a stern consolation in being thus 
armed. 

Shortly after this violent access of all base suspicions and bad feelings, Cap- 
tain Sir Hugh Eustace summoned him into the cabin, to give him some custo- 
mary order. He entered trembling, with his eyes rolling and his once plump 
and florid cheeks hanging down, pale and haggard, from either jaw, like two 
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pouches. He glared savagely on the captain, and with a demoniac expression 
of desire, mingled with exasperation, upon Florence. 

‘‘ May God in his goodness’ watch over and preserve you, Frank,” said Flo- 
rence, gently and kindly ; “ what has happened to you, my friend !”’ 

“Sweet words !—O, let us pray !—da n pleasant, however !” 

“You rascal! what do you mean?” said the captain, hastily rising. 

“O my father!—O Sir Eustace !—be slow to wrath. Remember!” 

“Very true, very true; but, sick or well, we must preserve discipline in his 
maajesty’s service. What is the meaning of this insubordinate conduct, Fly- 
lightly, in presuming to swear in my presence !” 

‘‘ Please your honor—hypocrite !—your honor’s honor—I arn’t my own self, 
Sir Hugh—had a drop—now I lie like a hypocrite—like a d-——d hypocrite, Sir 
Hugh—hav’n’t wet my whistle—but I arn’t myself, however; and for the mat- 
ter of that, begging your honor's pardon, you arn’t yourself—nor this here young 
gentleman neither.” 

‘This is astonishing! What can the man mean!” said Sir Hugh, starting up 
very angry, but a little alarmed also. 

‘“T am a poor fat fo’castle man, that was, and have just larned by heart all Dr. 
Watt's first cat-he-kiss’m and a goodish taste of the church’s, and I've left off 
swearing ; but still I’ve a great mind to mutiny—I have—for "tain’t fair to break 
a poor fellow’s heart in this way, under false colors, d’ye see.” 

‘My dear Sir Hugh,” said Florence, “ our poor Frank is evidently in a fever 
—perhaps some epidemic of the climate ; we had better send for the good doc- 
tor, and then commit him to the care of his shipmates.” 

“ As to the doctor, I am of your opinion,” said Sir Hugh, moodily ; “but the 
jess communication that he has with his messmates, or with any of the ship’s 
company, the better. After M‘Quillet has bled and blistered him into tranquil- 
lity and obedience, he shall be put in irons under the half-deck, with a sentry 
over him.” 

In this speech all the anger of the captain of a man-of-war broke forth, and 
the Christian was momentarily forgotten. Florence felt the flush of shame for 
her father burning upon her cheek, and, after her manner, was going to lift up 
her voice in reproof, for, like the martyrs of old, no earthly considerations could 
ever divert her from her duty. The captain saw the coming storm, and dreaded 
it. He therefore interposed, and said, “ Do not speak, there’s a good child; I 
will listen to you attentively when alone. We must, in the first place, deal with 
this man; for, whether his insubordination proceed from bad health or from a 
bad spirit, it must be immediately checked, and with the strong hand of dis- 
cipline.” 

af No, no,” interposed the fair enthusiast ; “leave the poor man to me—I will 
reason and pray with him—he will see the error of his ways, repent, and amend 
them.” 

“ Praying '—pleasant, but all sham!” said Frank, doggedly—“ like it, how- 
ever—hypocrites always tyrants—don’t mean your honor, no ways—you may 
bleed, blister, and flog me, just as much as your honor likes—I bear it all 
for the love of one as be nameless—lI’ll take it like a man, though I arn’t 
got my girl aboard—I’\l drop at the gangway sooner than peach, but it’s all for 
the sake of one—but if she’d only say the word ”’—and he looked fiercely at 
Florence, and convulsively snatched at his concealed dagger, “blood and fury— 
hill, ull, loo! but fat Frank will die a man.” 

Whilst Florence was trembling exceedingly at this outbreak of violence and 
jealousy, Sir Hugh was lost in astonishment for a moment, but it was for a mo- 
ment ; when he seized Frank by the collar of his jacket, and well shaking 
his emaciated frame, that was, however, still rous with the relics of his 
obesity, he exclaimed, “ And is it so, you treacherous villain’ after all my kind- 
ness to you, you have been listening and playing the spy! Reptile !—but base- 
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‘ness is the birthgitt of the low-born—I am a fool to be discomposed by him. 
Here, steward, send me the master-at-arms directly. Irons and the gue r the 
scoundrel !” 


Florence knew that this was not the moment to interfere. The irons were 
brought, and whilst they were Frank's leg into them, he continued to talk 
disjointedly until the gag was placed in his mouth, which gag consisted of a mar- 
ling-spike, placed between the jaws, exactly in the manner in which a horse is 
bitted, and being thrust as far back as the mouth will admit of, it is secured with 
lashings of spun-yarn, passed across and across behind the head—a very amiable 
practice of silencing a man, that prevaileth in the navy. Frank Flylightly, being 
thus made taciturn, was placed between two guns in the fore-cabin, in order that 
he might ruminate on his unfortunate love, and feed his heart with the secret 
that he was unable to disclose. 

_ Florence had led her father into the other cabin, and had just begun a start- 
ling and ener, etic remonstrance, when the first lieutenant called him out, and 
he immediate y went upon deck. An unusual bustle struck the ears of the young 
devotee ; she heard the tramp of feet, the rattling of blocks, and the swinging of 
the massive yards. This was followed by the shrill call of the fife and the roll- 
ing of the drum, and then, all was unusually silent. 

. he | — chase was, at last, in view. The Amelia was now in the 
midst of a cluster of small islands, a few degrees to the northward of the east 
end of New Holland. They were at that time called the Corallines, and most 
aptly so, though by what name they may now be known is of no consequence to 
our veracious narrative. The sea was so transparent, that the immense forest 
of red and white coral, some fathoms beneath the bottom of the ship, was dis- 
tinctly visible. The lead was continually going, and the ship’s way checked in 
such a manner by trimming the sails that she scarcely a 4 progress, though, 
with the exception of the steadying-sails, all her canvass was set. Soon, all 
around, so far as the eye could reach, the ocean was seen studded with islands 
of all dimensions, whilst in various parts the ground-swell of the sea broke over 
some long reef, with an eternal moan, and, with its white foam, showed on the 
green main, like the vast plume of some giant warrior, lying broken upon the 
battle-field. 

_ Florence could observe from the cabin-windows the groups of the islands as 
ihe ship passed them. Some were merely small planes of white sand, some a 
Itttle larger, covered with a bright mantle of green herbage. On this, there was 
no other vegetation than a solitary cocoa-nut tree, teeming with untouched fruit 
—on that, a small grove of the same trees, intermingled with some few bushes, 
glowing with the colors of, to herself, unknown flowers. Many of the islands 
were of considerable extent and of refreshing verdure, but they all appeared not 
only uninhabited, but also, till then, unvisited, either by civilized man or untu- 
tored Indian. 

No scene could be more bright, and but few more lovely If the unshrinking 
eye of the sun looked down with intolerable ardor, all beneath him seemed ver- 
dant, fresh, and cool. Men’s sight seemed gifted with supernatural powers of 
vision, so clear was the atmosphere, and so distinctly marked out everything 
around them. 

At length, the hands were turned up to bring ship to an anchor, for the sound- 
ings had so much shoaled, and the navigation between the small and large islands 
and the reefs had become too intricate. 

The day before, though all appeared so tranquil around, there had evidently 
been a violent tempest among those islands. ‘There was a long undulating swell, 
though the surface of the water was glassy and unbroken, save upon the reefs, 
and the convict-ship had been whirled over several shoals, and was now lying 
much upon her broad-side, upon a small sandy spit that ran before an island of 
considerable exent and of surprising fertility. The ship was just within the 
range of the Amelia’s guns, and no more, so that it was not likely that more than 
one shot out of ten would have told. To bring the frigate nearer seemed much 
too hazardous. 

As the frigate swung to her single anchor, the actual state of things became 
visible to Florence, and immediately she intuitively understood them. The crisis 
of her fate, and that of her mother and father, were approaching. For once 
she experienced the inefficacy of prayer—the name of the Strengthener of 
hearts gave her no fortitude—she became sick with anxiety, and feverish with 
anguish. With clasped hands and with bloodshot eyes she gazed upon the green 
island that contained her mother, and her mother’s paramour. Immediately be- 
hind the stranded ship, she could descry a group of tents, rudely constructed 
with sails, and men and women mingled together, in what appeared to her a 
countless multitude ; for the space of nearly a mile around the greensward was 
dotted with casks, and chests, and bags, among which many children were seen 
to be straying. But the borders of the shore seemed to wear a sterner appear- 
ance. Four of the ship’s guns were being placed to bear upon the frigate, and to 
command the channel that led to the beach, and many men seemed to be eagerly 
busy in preparing for bloodshed. There was among them a considerable num- 
ber of soldiers, who appeared no less solicitous than the others in their arrange- 
ments for defence. Pre-eminent amidst the rest moved one tall and imposing 
Soon a female came, and hung fondly upon his arm. 
Florence’s heart changed into ice. 

Sir Hugh Eustace had not cast loose the cabin guns, nor did he remove the 
bulk-heads of his cabin. A display of so much force would have been useless. 
All the vessels of the navy, situated as was the Amelia, could not have destroy- 
ed the convicts and the mutineers, if they chose to shelter themselves, and his 
orders were not to slay, but to capture. This being the case, his cabins pre- 
served their usual solitude and privacy, and there were none in them save the 
distracted Florence, and the ironed and gagged Flylightly. At length the mid- 
ship gun of the frigate’s main-deck, a long eighteen pounder, was pointed upon 
the convicts, and fired, not with the absolute intention of harm, but merely to 
show them that the Amelia was in earnest, and to try the range of the ball. As 
the ponderous iron vomited forth its fire and thunder, the ensign and pennant 
were slowly hoisted, as in scorn of the inglorious contest. Florence watched 
the shot from the quarter-gallery, and shuddered as she beheld it richochetting 
along the polished surface of the sea, as it appeared to her, in the exact direc- 
tion where the person whom she fancied to be her mother stood. The gun 
was not sufficiently elevated, and the ball fell short. A shout of derision fol- 
lowed from the mutineers. 

As a bravado reply to this implied summons of surrender, the tall person was 
himself seen training one of the guns, which was fired in contempt, and at an 
elevation of nearly fourty-four degrees. Florence gazed intently. First, she 
descried the red flash, then the white and curling smoke, and immediately after 
the loud hissing of the ball made her believe that it was fated to strike her. 
This passed, and then the reverberating report smote her startled ears, and she 
saw the shot splash and disappear a few feet astern of the ship. In the midst 
of her misery she felt something exciting in all this—nay, in spite of her piety, 
something pleasurable in the excitement. She deplored the original sin in her 
heart, and prayed the more fervently. 

During all these proceedings, Sir Hugh Eustace took very good care not to 
approach his daughter, and not afford her any opportunity of sending to or com- 
municating with him. The door of the fore-cabin was impassable to her, and 
there was the sentry to prevent al] egress. She paced the deck, wringing her 
hands in useless agitation, whenever she was not occupied in gazing at the shore. 
Her shrunk-up lover, Frank, followed her with his eyes, now strained to an un- 
natural width by the pressure of the gag. At length she noticed him, and, as 
an official would say, upon her own responsibility, and without the least hesita- 
tion, she ungagged him ; and that he opened his mouth, and spoke, we will not 
say, for his mouth had been kept open for nearly a half hour, but he certainly 
spoke, and that to some purpose. Without much heeding his rhapsodies, she 
then unpinioned his arms, and the key of the padlock that fastened him to the bil- 
boe having been left, according to the captain’s directions, upon the table, not 
having the fear of the articles of war upon her, she immediately released him 
altogether, and placed him upon his legs, where he remained not long for he 
flapped down upon his knees, seized her hands, and nearly masticated them with 


-kisses, and then and there told his love. 


The time and place were unpropitious, nor were his arguments either con- 
clusive or understood, for he seemed to rely upon this, to her, unintelligible con- 
descension, “ that he would look over all that had passed, and make an honest 
woman of her.” a 

However, she was fully aware that his respect for her had much diminished, 
and that he knew her sex, and had proposed marriage ; more she could not well 
comprehend. She had too much natural dignity not to awe him inte immediate 
and absolute submission, and with a few words he was silenced, and, if possible, 
his adoration increased. 

We must now return to the measures that were adopted on board the frigate. 
The insolence of the convicts was not noticed by a return of shot, but the boats 
were hoisted out, manned, and armed, and all the marines of the frigate distri- 
buted among them. They were then displayed in battle array, in order to con- 
vince the mutineers of the inability of resistance. } 

The six-oared cutter was then disarmed, and Lieutenant Black was sent with 
the crew only, and a white flag flymg at the bow, with orders to go parley with 
the contumacious, and summon them to surrender. 

Florence’s hopes rose high, for, by the explanations of Frank, she was made 
fully aware of all that had taken place. She watched the boat in its rapid pro- 

ss, saw the crew first of all lying on their oars, then pull ashore, and land the 

. She could even distinguish the violent gestures of the speakers, and 

saw that the lady, whom she figured to herself as her mother, take an energetic 
in the ings. The negotiations were not of long duration, for the 
Cece neteond, the Banealill to the stroke of the oars, and the men put- 
ting forth their utmost strength. cutter flew through the water, and was 
soon i Lieutenant Black, who was the converted anathematizer, 


jumped up the ship’s side, blurting out “ Propria que maribus,” by the way of 











pollo? with his captain, he had just ejaculated, 
“* T have been grossly insulted, Sir Hugh! Damme—guny 4; : 

“ Walt, what ba anit say ae ugh divorum, I mean.” 

“The jail-birds will vonchsafe us no other answer ‘ 
go to hell.” That's not swearing, Sir Hugh, for I am sr an ~ 
sage verbatim ; and if I had not been very nimble, they would laws Tae Time 
into the boat. One fellow actually voided his quid of tobacco ims -°t_™® 
Mars !”” ind 

“Give me a detailed account of all that passed, 
we may not be overheard.” and’ come farther aft, that 

“‘ T have come, ladies and gentlemen,” said I, in the civilest wa possible, « 
tell you, that all the boats Gi his Majesty’s ship Amelia— Amelia " ree 
out a monstrous fine woman, leaning on a tall rogue’s arm,—‘ the Amelia, did 
you say?” ‘Ye8, marm,’ said I. ‘And pray who commands her" said she, all 
in a flutter. ‘I am not at liberty to say, madem.’” 

Sir Hugh became pale, but did not interrupt his lieutenant. 

“ But the question is, are you prepared to come on board?” ‘ Hookey 
Walker!’ says one. ‘Has your mother sold her mangle? says another.— 
‘ Grease your elbows !’ says a third, and a thousand other impertinences, till, at 
last, the tall rogue asked upon what terms. I told him, Sir Hugh, that I would 
guarantee kind treatment until they were delivered over to the proper authori- 
ties, to be dealt with according to law. The vagabonds, hearing this, set up 
such a yell, that you might have heard it here, Sir Hugh.” 

“ T think I did.” 

“ Then they began kicking and spitting at me, and told me, by acclamati 
that I, and those chet sent se mit - a “ins 

‘* Well—we must do our duty,” said the captain, with a slight shudder; and 
the arrangements were soon completed. 

It was at first the intention of the captain not to accompany the boats, but his 
anxiety was such, and his innate love of action so great, that he could not resist 
the temptation of being present. He proposed to employ the six-oared cutter 
as an hospital, taking in it one of the assistant surgeons to attend to slight hurts; 
and if the wounded beeame many, the boat might convey them to the ship, and 
return to the scene of action. He thus might be sufficiently near the spot to 
overlook the whole, without detracting from the authority of the first lieutenant, 
who had the command of the expedition. 


Now Florence had need of all her energies. She saw the boats pull in, and 
her father in the cutter, following them. She observed on shore the women and 
children retire to the upland, finally disappear in a low bushy copse. One 
female remained on the beach—her heart told her who it was. Beery ing on 
the island appeared steady and calm. The heads of the felons and sho ocllions 
were just discernible above a rude breastwork made of chests and hammocks 
whilst four of the guns of the transport stood in naked hostility upon the hard, 
smooth, white sand. These guns a sufficient number of men were carefully 
training as the boats advanced. Everything seemed to promise a bloody strug- 
gle, and the officers and men of the fri then began—not to despise their 
enemy, although they were the sweepings of all the jails of England. 


The boats then lay for some time on their oars, undoubtedly that they might 
gain strength fora rally. After a short space of time the men gave a lion-hearted 
huzza, and urged forward amidst sheets of foam caused by the bending oars, 
they had made more than half the distance, when the loud booming of cannon 
was heard from the transport, and the defenceless crew were in the midst of a 
shower of grape. At the same moment the shot from the four guns on shore 
swept along the sea, and streaks of blood upon the water, and abandoned oars, 
told of the deadly effects of the discharge. The assailants were checked, the 
wounded were handed into the cutter, and the hopelessly dead thrown overboard. 
The boats then separated, and the cutter returned, with the lacerated and dying, 
on board the Amelia. 

Sir Hugh did not return with the cutter; for, carried away with ardor, he had 
sprung on board the launch, and took upon himself the sole direction of the at- 
tack. Before the boats could reach the land, they were obliged to submit to 
another discharge, which so much discomfited them, that Bey oan different 
ways, and took temporary shelter under some sand-banks with which the channel 
abeunded. 

All this dreadful scene Florence had viewed from the cabin-windows. Almost 
unconscious of everything but the battle that was raging before her, and forget- 
ting Frank’s misplaced love in the faintness of her terrors, she had allowed her 
head to sink upon his shoulder; his arms encircled her slender waist, and 
he met with no reproof. Rousing herself, at length, she said, “ My friend, 
explain this tome. The boats reel uner the fire of the wicked. They seem to 
flee, and each goeth his own way. Have the unrighteous prevailed ?” 


“No, miss, not as yet, d’ye see. The boats, I take it, are going round the 
sand-banks to get out of the range of that infarnal grape from the transport, 
and to take the shore higher up, and behind the unhung beggars—hand to hand, 
miss, will be the skrimmage then—and many a brave fellow will lose the number 
of his mess.” 

** You mean that they will die the death of the battle-field ?” 

“T do, miss; bless your sweet eyes !” 

“Tmust not stay here. I must be with them—they will slay each other—I 
must, in the name of Him !—not to be mentioned in this sinful strife—mediate 
between them. I must go, my friend—I must go !” 

as be miss, that might be, if you could swim like a dolphin, or fly like a 
sea-gull.” 

“* Assist me—assist me!” She then, inher misery, overwhelmed the humble 
Frank with such a torrent of entreaty, and spoke to him so movingly, that he 
determined to do so, but he put in what he termed a word for himself. Thus 
he easily extracted a promise from her that she would permit him to make her 
an honest woman, provided he succeeded in smuggling her ashore. This pro- 
mise she freely gave him, as she did not at all un erstand it in the sense of her 
a lover, but supposed that it merely related to her assuming the attire of 

er sex. 

The cutter, having consigned her wounded to the care of Dr. M‘Quillet, was 
now lying alongside, receiving reinforcements in the shape of volunteers. These 
poured in promiscuously ; and when the boat was just shoving off, Frank hailed 
the officer from the cabin port-hole, and very impudently asserted that the cap- 
tain had left strict orders that he and the prisoner, meaning Florence, were 
to be sent to him by the very first boat that returned from the expedition, 
at the same time daring him to disobey. Frank was desperate, relying for im- 
munity upon the power that he supposed the knowledge of the captain’s dis- 
graceful secret had given him. There was no hesitation made, and the young 
lady, well enveloped in a cloak, proceeded to the scene of strife. 


Taught by fatal experience, the cutter did not take the nearest course, but 
making a detour, thus avoiding the hostile shot, and landed some distance from 
the tents of the convicts. The rest of the expedition had landed some minutes 
before, nearly in the same place, and were proceeding in good order to take the 
enemy in the rear, and to terminate the struggle hand to hand. The meeti 
was terrible, and the short conflict worthy a bettercause. Discipline prevailed, 
and the rebels fled on all sides, excepting a small band of soldiers who surrounded 
him who appeared to be the chief of the mutineers, and these appeared deter- 
mined to die with arms in their hands. 

Little more remains to be told. It is needless to detail the firing, the bayonet 
thrusts, the shouts, the curse, and the last rattle in the throat, that attended this 
dreadful struggle. ‘The mutineers knew that the sword was sweeter than the 
gallows, and revenge, even in dying, sweeter still. Though in their lives they 
were less than men, in their deaths they were heroes. Their chief was mortally 
wounded, yet still fought on obstinately, yet languidly. Sir Hugh was before 
him, and his sword would have fatally reached him, had not a prostrate bleeding 
female impeded his steps. He looked down upon her. Theireyes met. They 
knew each other. ‘The tortures of years were concentrated in the matual 
glance. She screamed forth, “ Perjured Eustace !” 

The dying convict, who, it appears, had reserved a pistol for the last moment, 
or for self destruction, discharged it at Sir Hugh. But the shot harmed him not 
It shattered the shoulder of his daughter, who had sprung between him and 
death. At the same moment the leader of the convicts fell and expired. The 
bravest of his followers fled, and Sir Hugh was left alone with the blood of his 
daughter and her mother mingling together at his feet. 

The assistant surgeon, who had accompanied the cutter on shore, assured Sir 
Hugh, that though the wounds of neither were mortal, they would become so, 1! 
removed. In the midst of his distractions, repeated guns were fired, signals of 
recall made from the frigate, and looking seaward, a large vessel, evidently 
French, was approaching. All exertions were then directed, not to destroy or 
capture the convicts, but to regain their own ship, which was, with the few 
hands on board, getting under weigh. Nothing would remove Frank Flylightly 
from the two wounded females. e last that was seen of him and them was, 
that he had the head of each sufferer upon either knee, and was waving @ white 
handkerchief to recall some of the convicts to his assistance. 

Farewell to the Corallines. _ ‘ 

Sir Hugh and his men got on board the Amelia just time —— to fight a 
well-contested action with a frigate of superior force to his own. He took her, 
and brought his prize safely to Madras. No more thought was given to the 
Corallines. He fell again into the world’s gaieties, swore and raked as formerly, 
lived the life of an opicarens, mgt pg a sceptic, and died the death 
. t we judg e not, wi udged. 

— of war, the Scrutator, was afterwards sent from England to reduce 
the state of the fr she retumed and reported 


eye.—— 








, and devoured much turtle, she returned and 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Four Mile Stake at Mobile.—On the 7th instant the sweepstakes for all ages, 
Four mile heats, to come off over the Bascombe Course, on the 10th inst., clo- 
sed with the followimg subscribers :— 

Col. Thos. Watson named ch. f. erty ° by Imp. Leviathan—Birmingham’s dam, 4 yrs. 

R. H. Long named (J. Campbell’s) b. c. Altorf, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Virginian, 4 yrs. 

Wm. G. Haun named (Boardman & McLaran’s) ch. f. Fanny Strong, by Imp. Leviathan, 
out of Sally Bell by Sir Archy, 4 yrs. 


The subscription is $1000.each, $250 forfeit, to which the Proprietor adds a 
Silver Pitcher, value $500. Bee’s-wing is the favorite here at odds. We hope 
to receive a report of the race before this week’s paper goes to press. 

P. S. Since the above was written, the kindness of a friend has enabled us to 





add the result :— 


Bee's- Wing ... 0220 cece cvecceccccncceecess cess 1 : , 
Fanny Strong.....-.-.+----+20--+----------- > tie. 


Diaus «cide emerersersedhqere menecoursre© 
Time, 8:10—8:19—8:05. 


The course must have been very heavy. 


The Long Island Stables.—With the exception of John R., there is not a horse 


in training of any note on Long Island over 3 yrs. old—a circumstance that has 
The 3 yr. olds, however, are a splendid lot, and 


not occurred for thirty years. 
able native and imported stock. Conover 


comprise the get of the most fashion ' 
is ga’cping for Mr. Rost L. Stevens, an imported Plenipo colt out of Polly 
= = 5S s - . . . 


Hoy kins, and a colt and filly by Imp. Trustee out of Celeste and Meg Dods. 
a- Jones’ lot, trained by Baxter, includes the fine gr. f. Fleetfoot, by Barefoot 
of Dove, the dam of Zenobia and Treasurer, and Commodore Truxton, a b. 
c also by Barefoot, out of Princess, the dam of Vertumnus, Sidi Hamet, etc. 
Maj. J. has sent Dove to Norfolk, Va., to Mr. Ev. J Witson, to be bred on 
shares; it is intended to breed her to Priam this season. Messrs. ‘TiLLorson, 
Wiixes, Hamtry, and Barneare have fine lots of colts, including near relatives 
to Post Bov. Dr. Syntax, Decatur, Ariel, etc., some of which are in training, 
and there are many others in the vicinity of the Union Course. Notwithstanding 
the reduction of the number of horses in training at the North, (which in reality 
is not so great as is generally supposed, there being several strings in New Jer- 
sey which we have not mentioned, to say nothing of the horses in training in Vir- 
ginia and Maryland that are owned here,) there remain enough yet to render the 
Union, Eagle, Beacon or Camden Courses any thing but “ soft places.” 





Distemper wn the N. J. Stables.—We are pleased to hear that the horses in 
our sister State are recovering from a general attack of the distemper. Hardly 
one escaped in Larrp’s string, while those in Capt. Srockron’s and Mr. Van 
Marer’s stables were many of them down with it. Clarion and Homblower 
had but slight attacks, and are now entirely recovered. The former is as fine as 
silk. Decatur is looking uncommonly well this Spring. Mr. Livineston’s colts 
are a very promising lot ; among them isa half sister to Job, by Imp. Barefoot, a 
half sister to Goliah, Zela, etc., by Henry, and a Tonson filly out of the cele- 
brated Alice Grey, which Col. Pete Whetstone, in compliment to his State, 
named “ Arkansas.” Capt. Srocxron’s 3 yr. olds are also described as a parti- 
cularly fine lot, including the produce of Miss Mattie, and the dams of Mon- 
mouth, Bergen, etc. The finest 3 yr. old in the State is said to be Clarionette, 
own sister to Clarion, in Mr. Van Mater’s stable. An interest in her of one half 
is owned by Powett McRa, Esgq., of near Manchester, S.C. We hear Lroyp 
has thirteen up for Mr. Van Mater, and that there are some crowders among them. 
Mr. Grssons’ stable is unusually strong. Besides Mariner, he has Fashion, a 
ch. Trustee filly out of Bonnets o’ Blue, that is believed to be superior to any- 
thing he has bred, and two others. 





Importation of Stock direct to Illinois !—We are gratified at the evidences of 
the increasing interest felt throughout the Great West in the subject of breeding 
fine Stock. The example of Kentucky is emulated by all her sister States, 
who at length are becoming aware of the sources of her immense wealth, and 
the solid and enduring basis upon which her prosperity is founded. We have 
had frequent occasion to notice the drafts of valuable blood stock which within 
@ year or two past have found their way from the Eastern States into Ohio, In- 
diane, Illinois, Missouri and Arkansas, and are pleased to remark that nothwith- 
standing the monetary difficulties of the country, “the work goes bravely on.” 

Our attention has been especially directed to this subject from the fact that 
within a few weeks a public spirited citizen of Illinois has imported direct 
from England a horse of the most fashionable blood, a filly bred by his late Ma- 
jesty, and a fine lot of Durham Cattle, Berkshire Pigs, etc., the first ever im- 
ported into that State. The gentleman referred to is Col. Cuartes Oak ey, of 
Tremont, Tazewell County, where the stock will remain. The horse, Onus, 
was got by Camel (sire of Touchstone and a host of good ones) out of The 
Etching, (bred by Mr. Gauntlett in 1826,) by Rubens, her dam Lamas by Go- 
hanna, out of sister to Chester by Sir Peter. See Eng. and Am. Stud Book, p. 
616. The filly was bred at the Royal Hampton Court Stud, and was got by 
Actzon out of Ada (bred by Lord Exeter in 1822), sister to Augusta, by Woful, 
etc. See same work, p. 526. The Cattle and Hogs are described, by those 
who saw them landed at St. Louis, as a very superior lot. 


Death of Maid of the Mill.—Mr. Payne’s recently purchased draft from the 
stud of Mr. Barueate, at West Farms, had nearly reached Wheeling when we 
last heard ofthem. Mr. P. has been so unfortunate as to lose Maid of the Mill 
on the journey. In a struggle excited by an attempt to shoe her, she broke a 
blood vessel and died instantly. She was heavy in foal (with a colt) to Imp. 
Trustee. The other stock was in good health, though complaining with swelled 
legs. 

The Trotting Stallions which recently left this city for Kentucky arrived in 
safety at Mt. Pleasant, Pa., about halfway. Hood thought it prudent, however, 
to rest Abdallah a few days, and accordingly remained with him, while Ten 
Eyck proceeded directly on to Lexington with Commodore. We trust in a few 
days to hear of the safe arrival at Mr. Hunt’s of both horses. 











Snipe Shooting.—A subscriber writes us from Norfolk, Va., under date of the 
12th instant, that an acquaintance of his bagged thirty-seven Snipe in that neigh- 
borliood on the day previous, and adds, “beat this if possible!” We can do it 
“hike a knife.” A mutual friend called on us on Tuesday to show us a letter 
from C. L., Esq., of Providence, R. I., now at Savannah, Ga., who writes that 
on the Ist instant he bagged twenty-one brace of snipe near that city. Mr. L., 
however, is one of the very best shots at the North, on snipe. 


New Orleans Races.—The Meeting on the Eclipse Course was to commenee 
on the 18th instant—that on the Metarie, on the 25th. The meeting on the 
Louisiana Course is also advertised to commence on the 26th, but we presume an 
arrangement has been made by which the two meetings will not be held the 
same week. We shall have a special correspondent and “ that orHeR GENTLE- 
MAN” in attendance, to furnish an early and interesting report. 


Ten Pins.—The editor of the New York Spirit of the Times crows right 
lustily at what he calls a “Tall Game of Ten Pins,” recently rolled in that 
city. Why, Porter, we have a man in this city who can beat your crack roller 
all day long and give him a “pin in the game.” ‘The best the New York man 
could do was to get 784 pins in 60 games. We have a roller in this city who 
knocked over 863 the other day in the same number of games, and did it “ jest 
as easy as roiling off a log.” N. O. Picayune. 





“‘ There, now, tell another before that’s cold!” If you pretend Mr. Picayune, 
that your man got 863 pins, tolling on an alley seventy-five feet long, as was the 





: it of the Cimes. 










annual series of Tastes, being an “ Alphabetical List of American Winning 
Horses in 1839, at Four Mile Heats.” In to-day’s impression will be found an 
Alphabetical List of Stallions, comprising not less than One Hundred and Forty- 
two. Notwithstanding this immense number there are many whose location for 
the present season has neither been advertised in the local newspapers nor made 
known to us, though we have repeatedly asked for the information. We have 
understood that Duane would probably be located at Washington City this sea- 
son, but knowing nothing positive relative to this matter, have not ventured 
to place him in the list. As the “ List of Stallions” will also be published in 
the April number of the “ Turf Register,” if the owners of the following horses 
will furnish the necessary information, free of expense, they shall also be in- 





cluded :— 
Anvil, Gadsden, Mambrino, Singleton, 
Barefoet, Imp. Giles Scroggins, Marion, Swiss, Imp. 
Benbow, Glenroy, Marshal Ney, Telegraph, 
Bel-air, Hampton, Massaniello, Timoleon, Jr. 
Black Heath, Highlander, Merlin, Tom Fletcher, 
Brilliant, Jim Allan, Monmouth, Traveller, 
Chanticleer, John Dawson, O'Kelly, Truffle, Imp. 
Charles Kemble, John Guedron, Orange Boy, Truxton, 
Crazy Bill, John Richards, Orphan Boy, Uncle Fowler, 
Dick Chinn, Jordan, Imp. Pennoyer, Upton Heath, 
Duane, Joshua, Philip, Imp. Wacousta, 
Edgefield, Keph, Pulaski, Walton, 
Envoy, Imp. Lapdop, Imp. Quartermaster, Warrior, 
Flexible, Imp. Lauderdale, Richard, Imp. Waxy, 
Flint, Longwaist, Robin Adair, Wild Bill, 
Gaston, Lord Byron, Rowton, Imp. William IV., Imp. 





Gano’s splendid performance at Augusta, last week, justifies the judgment of 
his early friends. It will be seen by a report of the late meeting over the La- 
fayette ‘Course that he beat Omega, four mile heats, in 7:48—7:49}, without 
touch of whip or spur. Turfmen will now understand very clearly why Col. IL, 
of S. C., bid $10,000 for him about six weekssince. The next bid, though $10 
more only, secured this fine colt to Mr. Watton, of Ga. After his race with 
Omega, it was proposed by some of his friends to make the following offer to 
Boston and Wagner :—To make their Match a Sweepstakes of $15,000 each, 
$5000 forfeit, four mile heats, and run the race at Augusta. Nothing definite, 
however, has transpired. Gano was the nomination of J. Hammuron WiLkes, 
Esq.. of this city, in the $44,000 Stake on Long Island, who disposed of him and 
his dam to. Mr. J. G. Winter, of Augusta, Ga. He subsequently passed into 
the hands of Col. Hamrron, of S. C., but no favorable opportunity presenting it- 
self to have him trained at the North for the great Stake, Col. H. sold him to 
the late Mr. Morrtson, and he to the late Dr. Leveritren, of Augusta, at the 
recent sale of whose stock Mr. Walton purchased him at the high price stated. 
He is a sumptuous colt, nearly sixteen hands high, and promises to occupy a dis- 
tinguished place in the annals of the Turf. 


Boston and Wagner Match.—Nothing has reached ns from the parties con- 
cerned. Wagner was at Mobile on the 4th imstant. A correspondent writes 
of his having “ a suspicious looking leg,” but we presume there is nothing serious 
in the matter. In his exercise, when in fine spirits or in play, he is apt to hit 


cumstance prevented his starting. 





Monmouth Eclipse.—We see it advertised that this fine horse has been pur- 
chased of Joseph H. Van Marer, Esq., of Monmouth Co., N. J., to supply 
Medoc’s place in Kentucky, by Messrs. W. W. Bacon & Co., for $12,000. The 
horse has reached his stand in safety, and Mr. V. has returned home. Several 
gentlemen who have seen the horse since his arrival not only express great 
satisfaction with his form and appearance, in their letters, but assure us that he 
is much liked by the breeders generally. He no doubt will make a very success- 
ful season, and we trust will, for once in his life, have a complement of thorough- 
bred mares. 

A Fine Horse wanted in Missouri.—One of the most distinguished breeders 
of that State writes us that they are much in want ofa tip top ¢ried Stallion. He 
says ‘“ Argyle, Emancipation, Trustee, Sarpedon, Felt, and many others, would 
either of them do a good business at their several prices.” 








Trout Fishing.—We see the following paragraph going the rounds of the 
daily papers :— 

“The ponds on Long Island are clear of ice, and the fishing has commenced. 
Two gentlemen, on Monday, took 47 trout from a pond on the South side, two 
of which weighed 6 pounds.” 

“ That’s a lie, old Ferret!” The fishing thus far, with the exception of Liff 
Snedeker’s pond, has been almost entirely confined to the creeks, and very little 
has been done, owing to the extreme cold weather and the backwardness of the 
season. The best fish have been taken out of Sam. Carman’s creek, but no very 
large ones. We make no doubt Snedeker’s creek has been netted. No secret 
is made of the fact that Paper Mill and Spring creeks have been netted half-a- 
dozen times within as many weeks. The fishing at Stump pond and at Mills’ 
has been poor thus far, and so it has been at Jem Smith’s. Nothing has been 
done at Conklin’s or Dodd’s pond, or in either of the three or four other’s at Ba- 
bylon. The two “ gentlemen that tock 47 trout from the pond at the South- 
side, two of which weighed six pounds,” have probably been paying a visit to a 
certain private pond, not ten miles from the sand track, near Mr. Grasons’ stable. 
We shall not regret to hear that they broke up that “ monopoly.” The indi- 
vidual referred to has 500 trout in a pond not sixty feet in circumference, which 
he has netted in Spring creek. The truth is, the “ knowing ones” have over- 
done the thing this season; they have started too early. Last year, the 
finest Spring fishing on the Island was in February, in Liff Snedeker’s creek, 
but it continued for a day or two only, and occurred after a week’s unusually 
warm weather. We are glad to hear the “ rate of toll” at Stump pond has 
been increased. We wish it were possible to put a stop to pond fishing on the 
Island until May-day, by which time the trout would be active, rosy and in good 
condition for the table ; and then allow them to be taken with the fly only. At 
the present time, except in the salt water creeks, the trout are miserably poor and 
tasteless, while they are so dull as to afford little sport to the angler. 





Extraordinary Trotting Match—A Subscriber has furnished us with the an- 
nexed particulars of one of the greatest performances of the season, if the time 
is correctly stated :— 

““A Match came off on Saturday last, 14th instant, on the Albany road, be- 
tween a brown horse owned by Mr. Briges, of Albany, and the sorrel horse of 
Gen. Dunnam, of Cohoes, for $800 ; distance, Eighteen miles; won with ease 
by the sorrel—time, 58 (fifty-eight) minutes, which for the country is, I believe, 
the quickest time on record. 

“These are the horses that went the match from Albany to Schenectady and 
back, which match the brown horse won. The brown horse in the last match 
trotted in a waggon, exclusive of which he carried 350 pounds. ‘The sorrel went 
in a sulkey.” 

Since the above was in type, another letter has reached us from a subscriber 
there, a portion of which we quote :— 

“ The great trial of speed between Mr. Dunuam’s chesnut horse Bill, of Cohoes, 

and Messrs. J. Brices & Co.’s Brown horse of Albany, came off, 18 miles, on the 
Troy road in harness, for $400, making four turns. 'The Match was severely 
contested, both nags going a tremendous pace, very nearly matched. The 
Chesnut, on the last two miles, took the lead and kept it, beating the Brown 
horse 23 yards.—Time, 58 min. 10 sec. 
“ The betting before starting was 2 to 1 on the brown horse, but the tune 
changed after the first turn, even bets were taken ; after the third turn the 
betting was 2 to 1 on the Chesnut. The day was fair, and it was estimated 
that 10,000 persons were present. The Albany pocket books bled freely.” 

The Cohoes party are in high glee at their victory, which they appear more 
to regard, notwithstanding “ the pressure,” than winning the “ Red Dogs.” A 
crack horse from the Island, well known “here and elsewhere,” has just 
been purchased by a gentleman in the vicinity of Albany, for the purpose of 
giving Mr. B.’s grey horse “ a turn.” 


Mr. Hotmeap, the proprietor of the National Course, Washington, has, at the 








act here, then we “acknowledge the corn.” “ Quomodo est mater tua?” 


meeting, which will be found in our advertising columns. 


Stallion. ‘etc.—Last gave the first of site ; 


himself, as was the case at the January meetings at New Orleans, which cir- | 


_ March 21. 


Augusta (Ga.) Spring Races, Lafayette Course. 
From our special correspondent. 


TUESDAY, March 10, 1840—Purse $250, ent. $20, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 
Wlbs.—4, 102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126lbs.; mares and geldings allowed 


3ibs. Two mile heats. 
G. Edmonson’s ch. f. Mary Elizabeth, by Andrew, dam by Gallatin, 3 yrs_......... 11 
Head & Smith’s ch. f. Old Mistress, by Count Badger—Timoura by Timoleon, 4 yrs. 2 2 
Time, 3:49—3:51. 
Betting, 3 to 20n Mary Elizabeth, who won handily. 
WEDNESDAY, March 11—Purse $400, ent. $30, conditions as before ; Three mile 
heats. ; 
Head & Smith’s b. f. Queen Elizabeth, by Imp. Leviathan, d. by Sir Archy, 4 y. walked over. 
SAME DAY—Match, $100 a side, catch weights ; One mile. 


Head & Smith’s br. g. Moses, by Arab... 222.22. - 22-0 c00 2 conn oe eee nn conn ne ween e--0-e- 
Andrew Bell’s ch. g. Billy Peary.....-.-. : 


THURSDAY, March 12—Purse $600, ent. $40, with an inside stake of $1000 each. Four 


mile heats. : : 
Thos. J. Walton’s b. c. Gano, by Eclipse, out of Betsey Richards by Sir Archy,4yrs 1 1} 


M. L. Hammond’s (Col. J. C. Colclough’s) gr. m. Omega, by Timoleon, out of Daisy 


Crouper ty Owle's Cbear, D YTB. < <<< ews coc ccereceasecces cwcccecccccadecenescce 22 
” _ First heat. Seeond heat. 
Time of Ist mile......... 1:55 | Time of Ist mile......... 1:55 
o © Bima. assoc 1:59 ef ewe 1:58 
ae OO GE acseeeadiccen 1:57 as li 1:52 
© © Geet... 1:57 «66 4th mille......... 2:04} 
Time of First heat....... 7:48 | Time of Second heat....- 7:494 


As might have been expected, this race caused unusual interest. Omega had 
the call in the betting. At the start the colt bounded off with the lead, bat the 
mare challenged him before they got into straight running on the back side, and 


they ran neck and neck for 500 yards; on completing the Ist round Gano was 


a little in advance, but in a few strides the grey mare collared him again, and 
they came out the 2nd mile lapped. Soon after, however, Gano drew clear, and 
maintained his position to the last half mile, where the mare rallied, and got up 
to his quarters; she lived with him for a few strides only, Gano winning cle- 
verly by about four lengths. 

2nd heat.—Omega got the start but was instantly passed by Gano, who made 
strong running in front to the 3rd mile, when the mare made a desperate brush 
and lapped him ; a severe contest ensued for about half a mile, but the colt 
shook her off with ease, and won gallantly by about three lengths. Omega, al- 
though beaten, made a most excellent race, having run both heats, the entire 


distance under whip and spur. 
FRIDAY, March 13—Purse $250, ent. $20, conditions as before ; Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


Head & Smith’s ch. f. Old Mistress, pedigree above, 4 yrs...-...-...--.------------ I 
G. Edmonson's ch. f. Mary Elizabeth, pedigree above, 3 yrs., lost her rider, and was dist. 


Mary Elizabeth was decidedly the favorite. They both got a pretty start, 
Old Mistress leading. Reuben on Mary Elizabeth unluckily gave her one touch 
too much with the spur; she threw up her heels, kicked him off, and came 


through without her rider, and was consequently declared distanced. 








News by the British Oneen. 


Ten Days Later. 
Tue splendid steam packet ship the “ British Queen,” was telegraphed on 
Wednesday morning last at 8 o’clock, and before noon we received our files of 
papers to the 2d instant, and the following British Magazines for March :— 





The New Monthly Magazine. The Old Sporting Magazine. 





The Metropolitan . “* Sportsman. ; 
Bentley’s Miscellany. ‘¢ New Sporting Magazine. 


Blackwood’s Magazine. “« Sporting Review. 

The Old Monthly ‘ ‘* Farmer’s Magazine. 
Frazer's .. ‘* Veterinarian. 

Dublin University “ Bengal Sporting Magazine. 
Monthly Chronicle. Heads of the People. 








In addition to files of miscellaneous Town and Country journals from all! parts 
of the United Kingdom, we xeceived, as usual, the following Papers :— 


London Morning Post (daily). Bell’s Life in London. 


“ Sun 6s The Era. 

wi Examiner. ‘* Sheet Racing Calendar. 
- Observer. “ Argus. 

os Age. * Court Journal. 


ee Sunday Times. “« Literary World. 
” Satirist. Cleave’s Gazette. 


The British Queen left Portsmouth on the 2d instant, but our agent at Liver- 
pool sent parcels for us by Express from that town and from Bristol and Lon- 
don. The Queen made the passage out a trifle under sixteen days. Among the 
passengers was James H. Hackett, Esq., the eminent comedian. 

The intelligence furnished by the papers before us is interesting, but of a not 
very important character. The French Ministry have virtually resigned, and M. 
Thiers has been charged with the formation of a new cabinet ; but nothing is 
positively known of the result. The present cabinet of Her Majesty of Great 
Britain seems to be tottering, having been defeated twice reeently by a vote in 
the House of Commons—the last time by a majority of 28. The Money Mar- 
ket in London remained much the same as per last accounts. United States 
Bank stock has been sold at £15. The accounts of the doings of the Pennsy!- 
vania Legislature respecting the banks having reached London, produced the de- 
cline. The Liverpool market was nearly bare of flour; sales at 30s. 6d. to 31s. 
The Liverpool papers of the 29th February represent the Cotton Market as 
very heavy, with a decline during the week of 1-8d. The sales are said to 
have reached 27,000 bales. 

But leaving these matters of politics and business to our contemporaries, we 
turn to the pleasing themes which accord with the design and scope of the “Spirit 
of the Times.” ‘The sayings and doings in Sporting, Theatrical, and Fashion- 
ble Circles is very much more interesting. On our last page will be found the latest 
Theatrical Intelligence, the most important item of which is the closing of Drury 
Lane theatre on the 29th Feb., which is mentioned only in one paper of the next 
day—in the second edition of “'The Observer.” Hammonp, the manager, relied 
on Wactack to pull hin through, and undoubtedly expected him in London by 
the time he sailed from this city in the “Gladiator.” Cuartes Kema xe, it will be 
seen, has resigned the situation of Dramatic Licenser, and his second son has 
been appointed in his place. The Queen and her consort visited Drury Lane in 
state on the 26th Feb., and Covent Garden on the 28th. At the latter, Sheri- 
dan Knowles’ new drama of “ Love” was played by command. 

From the Racing Calendar of 1839, just published, we learn that races are ad- 
vertised to come off on 130 different courses in England, and nine in Scotland, 








in 1840. The annexed statistics of the number of courses, will be interesting - 


1753.—In England, 70 courses ; Scotland, 1. 
1777.—In England,91; Scotland, 3. 
1816.—In England, 82 ; Scotland, 9. 
1840.—In England, 130; Scotland, 9. 


Prince Avsert has purchased a hunting stud, and it is confidently expected 
he will revive the Royal Breeding Stud at Hamyton Court. 

The Sporting Magazines for March are as interesting as usual, and pay us the 
compliment of making copious extracts from the “ Spirit” and the “ Register.” 
Our correspondents, “ Frank Forester,” ‘“ Snatile,” “ Col. Pete Whetstone,” 
“ B. C.,” “ Loudon,” “ Maj. Boots,” “ J. M. H.,” “ Expedition,” “ B.,” and 
others, are considered, and very justly, quite up to the standard of ability and in- 
terest of the best British Sporting writers. In Blackwood this month, Professor 
Witson, in a long article upon “ Literature in the Jungles,” in which he gives 
numerous extracts from the Oriental Sporting Magazine, says of the Sporiing 
Magazines that they “contain some of the best writing of the present day.” We 
intend republishing the article at an early day. 

The Stakes for 1840, and the ensuing years, to "43, are numerous beyond pre- 
cedent. ‘The St. Leger for’41 has 137 subscribers, being an increase of twenty- 
five over the present year, and the nominations for other prominent Stakes have 
increased im proportion. 

The following racing stock, the property of Sir G. Heathcote, was sold on 
Monday, 7th Feb.:— 

Pulcherrima, gr. f. by Rowton, out of Coma by Comus, 4 yrs........ 80gs 


Chimborazo, br. c. by Camel, out of La Fille Mal Gardee, 4 yrs...... 76 
A grey colt by Samareand, out of Coma by Comus, 3 yrs...........- 61 
Aleppo; br. g. by Reveller, out of Amato’s dam, 6 yrs...............- 51 
A bay filly by Samarcand, out of Cantatrice by Comus, 3 yrs... .....- 47 
A grey colt by Mulatto, out of Gipsiana Ph eS Se iaaetene bicoe OE 
A brown filly, by Sultan, out of ayy DP Fiesta vditidccs. < 37 
Parrequata, b. m. by Camel, dam alton out of Victress, 5 yrs... 36 
A chesnut filly by Buzzard, out of Zenodia by Whalebone, 4 yrs...... 30 
A brown filly by go ee out of Dryad,@ yrs ................ 27 
Zingarella, br. m. by out of Lyric, aged._.................-- 24 





suggestion of several gentlemen, opened another stake for the ensuing Spring | 


4 bay colt by Chance, out of a Flanders mare, 3 yrs..........-0..--- 21 
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The betting onthe Derby has undergone several important fluctuations since | 
our last. Muley Ishmael, on the 18th ult., broke down in the oll hina lag hile, 


cantering before an intended sweat, so that Lord Jersey, for a wonder, is hors 


combat. It is stated, too, but not in Bell’s Life, that Ishmael’s stable-companion | 
Glenorchy, (by Glencoe out of Cobweb), had also given way. Confederate has laxed that the arm is liable to be 
The | storing it to the socket has, at the same time, been rendered an operation so 


also been displaced as first favorite for the Derby, by the Angelica colt. 
latest state of the odds we quote, with the pedigrees of the horses, from the 
March No. of the Sporting Magazine. 


Betting at Tattersalls for February. 
From the London (Old) Sporting Magazine for March. : 


| francs. This the oe 
It will be seen by our report of the Derby betting at the close of the month for him at one-sixth of the charge, thought rather too exorbitant. 
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p toni, one of ompany, suddenly screamed 
with bin a! nding it from her uppo! like that of an automaton 
of which had’s Ny tipped” Tha at wes, thet M Fran, 
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aes 
_coni, in the course of his and 8 career in the circus, has so frequently 
dislocated his shoulder by fall that the muscles have become so completely re- 


displaced on the slightest exertion. The re- 


_ simple and easy that most of the intimate friends of the great ecuyer can perform 
it without assistance. On this occasion, however, not one of these 
was at hand, and a surgeon of the neighborhood was necessarily called in. Next 
morning M. Franconi received a note from the operator, 





A Juge de 


that some highly important changes have taken place in the odds for that race Paix was resorted to, but when the practitioner was made fully acquainted with 


sinee our last notice. The Angelica colt is in great favor, his trials having | the circumstances he withdrew his claim, and, in consideration of the repeated | 
-roved exceedingly satisfactory to his backers; he stands unquestionably first | benefits derived by the faculty from the same case, accepted the 10f. tendered 
‘.vorite for the Two Thousand Guineas Stakes and the Derby. ‘The hopes of | to him. 


4% 
-he Jersey party vanished on the 18th by Muley Ishmael breaking down ; he had 
heen backed for a large sum. Confederate, Launcelot, Theon, and Ottoman 
have been in considerable demand without fluctuating much in the odds. Bock- 
hara declined to 25 to 1 on the 24th, with scartely a friend to back him. John 
Day’s stable, strange to say, has been but little noticed ; indeed Wardan at 30 
‘o 1 is almost friendless! Monops, a colt bought at the late King’s sale for 45gs. 
and then blind, has been the lion of the month ; his opening price was 80 to 1 at 
the early part of the month; the figure now is 25 to 1, which is freely taken : 
he can see tolerably well with one eye, and is a strong Derby-like looking horse. 


Two or three new names will be found in the underneath betting at high odds. 
—Nothing new in the Oaks save a decline on Lalla Rookh, and the re-appear- 
ance of Black Bess as a favorite —Nothing said abyut the Leger. 


THE DERBY. : 
agst Lord Orford’s gr. c. by Clearwell out of Angelica. trained by Pettit. 
—— Lord Westminster’s Launcelot, by Camel out of Banter (tk). Scott. 
—~ Duke of Cleveland’s Theon, by Emilius, out of Maria...--.-- John Smith. 
—— Mr. Honldsworth’s Confederate, by Velocipede—Miss Maltby Trenn. 
—— Captain Gardnor’s Monops, by Actzon out of Wings (tk) Death. 
—— Sir Gilbert Heathcote’s Bockhara, by Samarcand out of Zenobia Sherwood. 
—— Duke of Grafton’s Ottoman, by Plenipotentiary out of Whizgig Stephenson. 
—— Lord Chesterfield’s Gambia, by The Colunel—Black Daphne~. Scott. 
—— Mr. Robinson’s St. Andrew, by Langar out of Calista.......- Rogers. 
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Sled ne — et ee 


} Ot —— Mr. Wreford’s Wardan, by Glencoe out of Margellina......-.- John Day. 
33 to 1 —— Mr. Gill’s Prince Albert, by Langar out of Primrose........-- Gill. 

i 35 to 1 —— Mr. Ford’s Chameau, by Camel out of Datura’s dam......... Chifney. 
a 40 t —— Lord Lichfield’s Defendant, by Defence out of Lady Stumps. John Doe. 
60 to 1 —— Lord Jersey’s Glenorchy, by Glencoe out of Cobweb--.......- Ransom. 

3 60 to 1 —— Lord Chesterfield’s Molineux, by Mulatt out of Miss Giles.. Scott. 
a 66 to 1 —— Col. Anson’s Biack Bess, by Camel dam by Scud (tk)........- Scott. 

My 100 to 1 —— Mr. Bowes’ Black Beck, by Mulatto out of Emma(tk)...... .- Scott. 
2 100 to 1 —— Mr. Bowes’ Morgan Rattler, by Velocipede out of Mrs. Bang-up Scott. 

; 300 to 1 —— Mr. Ford’s Diplomatist, by Plenipotentiary—Sis.to Cactus (tk) Rayner. 


sccevensecenrerqunwoeneste dare Stebbings. 


—— Mr. Osbaldeston's lot (three) 
hte eo Whitehouse. 


—— Mr.E. Peel’s Drayton, by Muley out of Prima Donna 


se) 


THE OAKS. 
t Lord George Bentinck’s Crucifix, by Priam, ont of Octaviana. John Day. 
Mr. Fowler’s Lalla Rookh, by Defence out of Leila (tk) Flintoff. 

Col. Anson's Black Bess, by Camel, dam by Scud (tk) 
Lord Chesterfield’s filly by Priam out of Rowton’s dam 


~ 
IQ 
n 





Scott. 


| I | 


——— ee 


) 
4 18 to Mr. Greatrex’s Pocahontas, by Glencoe out of Marpassa (tk). Forth. 
: 2) to Mr. Wigram’s Teleta, by Plenipotentiary out of Miriam,..... Boyce. 
#4 25 tc 1 —— Mr. Trenun’s Japonica, by Camel out of Marrowfat........... Trenn. 
cL 2! | —— Gen. Grosvenor’s Diploma, by Plenipotentiary out of Icaria.. Marson. 


4; THE TWO THOUSAND GUINEAS STAKES. 
3 to 1 agst Angelicacolt. 10 to 1 agst Wardan. 

6 to 1 —— Confederate. 12 to 1 Grey Milton. 
7 to 1 —— Ottoman. 





Cyprian.—We understand that Mr. Scott has refused 1000gs. for his valu 
able mare, Cyprian, by Partisan, out of Frailty. York Paper. 
Hymen.—Mr. Kirby, of York, bas purchased of Mr. W. Edwards, of New- 
market, the stallion Hymen, own brother to Glaucus, by Partisan, out of Nanine 
by Selim. Bell's Life. 

Futver’s Matcu.—Thomas West, the pedestrian, has been backed for £20 
to perform the above match—viz., 20 miles in three hours and twenty minutes, 
fair heel and toe. The match will come off on Monday, March 2d, on the Ux- 


bridge Road. 

Sportinc Extraorpinary.—Durirg the last week, Mr. Robert Jones, keeper 
to J. Ackers, Esq., of the Heath, near Ludlow, caught with the worm, while 
angling for perch in the river Teme, below Leintwardine bridge, four pike, of 


the several weight of 5,7, 9, and 11 lbs. each; his tackle was of the finest de- 
scription, being single gut, with avery small worm hook. These fish the keeper 
describes to have been hooked by the upper lip, outside the teeth—he only used 
a fly rod; he caught them on different days. 


Marcu acinst Trwe.—Townsend, the pedestrian, has undertaken to walk 70 
miles in 15 hours, for £20. It will take place to-morrow on a mile piece of 
_ ground facing the Swiss Cottage, near John’s Wood. The start, we understand, 
3 willbe at four in the morning. ‘“ This is sharp work for the eyes,” as the devil 
mf said when the broad-wheel wagon went over his nose. 


An Osstinate Prxe.—On Thursday, the 6th instant, a pike of 10lbs. weight, 
had been purchased for the manse of Kinross. It was laid on the dresser, where 
it remained for half an hour, motionless and apparently quite dead. Judge, 
then, of the astonishment of Nelly, when it raised itself from its reeumbent 

posture, and, with glaring eyes, leapt across the kitchen. Nothing afraid, Nelly 
§ got hold of Jack, and beat him with a stick about the head until he bled profusely, 
and the vital spark appeared to be extinct. Then ensued the process of cutting 
off fins, scraping the skin, &c. ; which finished, the pike was carried to the stream 
in front of the manse to be washed and cleansed. ‘“ What (thought Nelly to 
herself on this occasiou,) should Jack come alive again and make his escape.” — 
No sooner said than he darted out of her hand, and although instantly pursued 
by her and a fellow servant, got fairly into a lock, a distance of half a mile, 
while Nelly, confounded, and, as she had been in fault,ran to procure, at her own 


expense, a dish of trouts, a8 a substitute for the fugitive pike. Wonderful, if 
true !” Caledonian Mercury. 


e. 
The Literary Magazines for March are rich beyond precedent. 
#4 we shall present another chapter (from Blackwood’s) of Ten Thousand a- Year, 
4 and the crack articles of the other monthlies will be trotted out as fast as our 
4 limits, which are rather ample, will admit. 
_ The Morning Post of the 29th ult. has the following spice of Scan. Mag. in 
2 prominent editorial column, under the head of “ The Court and Fashionable 
PW orld :”"— 
The two Princes and the two Danseuses—The habitues of the Academe 
~ Royale remarked for some days past the absence of two pretty danseuses, dis- 
“finguished members of the corps de ballet. ‘The sudden disappearance of Mdlles. 
Al—b—ne and Fi—ne, just after the rejection of the dotation, - it the ap- 
pearance of a coup d’etat. It wes well known that one of these danseuses was 
"under the protection of a young Duke, and the other under that of a still 
_ younger Prince, both of whom were deeply interested in the fate of the Dotation 
Bill. But it was feared that, during the discussion on this Bill, some scanda- 
lous disclosures might be made. There were also other reasons for the sudden 
exile of the two Bayaderes. One ofthese reasons was the sacrifice required by 
_convenances at the approaching nuptials, which were then just going to be cele- 
” brated with all due pomp and circumstance, but which the late vote of the Cham- 
ber has now rendered doubtful. 
i All sorts of conjectures were afloat, but we have obtained the following au- 
"Vthentic revelations from the Coulisseg :— 
| According to the best authenticated rumor, 40,000 francs (£ 1,600) was the 
‘sum sacrificed to these light-heeled ladies to induce them to quit our capital. It 
"may be thought the noble lovers had a bargain. And then these votaries of 
</Terpsichore thought of the immense service they should do their country. But 
~ fet us bear their own calculations. 
__ The secretary who was commissioned to pack the two ladies off to England 
4 a ound himself obliged to listen to all their caprices, and to make numerous little 
oan ‘concessions which had not previously been stipulated for in the bargain. If the 
courtier attempted to resist, the ladies vowed they would not depart ; so what 
could he do? Thus they had successively obtained cachemires, furred pelisses, 
and every thing to make them comfortable during their trip. The horses were 
)) pewing the ground, the postilions were cracking their whips, and M. de had 
just handed the two ladies into the carriage, when Mdlle. Al—b—ne beckoned 
him to approach. ‘“ By-the-bye,” exclaimed she, “ we have just remembered 
that neither of us speak English, but we can doubtless prevail upon a friend of 
ours to interpret for us for 10,000 francs ; if you refuse we a 

But before she could finish her sentence the exasperated courtier slammed 
the carriage door, and off they flew as fast as four horses could draw them. 

The illustrious mother of the Due de Ne—o—rs and the Prince de Jo—ville 
has presented to each of the danseuses a diamond ring, as a souvenir. 

‘““Mdlle. Al—b—ne exclaimed, “ Perhaps I may some day be obliged to 
place it aw Mont de Piete (pawnbrokers); but I'll never part with it unless I 
am compelled.” 

The whole affair has excited much amusement in Paris. 


Franconi, the “ Ducrow” of Paris, must be a good customer for surgeons. 
ie Charivari, an amusing and popular Parisian journal, relates the following 
anecdote of him :— , 


A few evenings since, a large party, after dining together at the Vendanges 
de Bourgogne, were leaving the house for a ball, when a lady, who had taken 


Smal ee ae 


os 


UN he ee 


In our next 













we 

















} 


The French Journals announce the death of Marshal Maison, carried off sud- 
denly by a cold, which opened an old wound in the lungs. The marshal was a 
soldier of the revolution, who rose on every field of battle. 
French expedition to the Morea, and was created a Marshal on his return. 

The subscriptions for the establishment of a steam communication between 
Marseilles, the West Indies, and New Orleans, amounted on the 14th to 1,284,000 
francs. 

The France states that Cabrera, instead of being quietly in his grave, 
where all France suspected he was, for the last month or two, is quite con- 
vaiescent. 

Catlin’s Gallery of Indian Portraits, in London, is visited by all the nobility, 
as well as large numbers of other people. 

The packet ship South America, from New York, had arrived at Liverpool. 
She carried 16,000 letters—the largest quantity, says the Chronicle, ever be- 
fore shipped by a similar conveyance. 

Mrs. South, relict of William South, who for more than half a century was one 
of the most prominent J ockeys at Newmarket, died on the 24th ult. at the age 
of 100 years and 18 days. 

The Khan of Chiva.—'The Khan of Chiva,” says a letter from St. Peters- 
burgh, in the France, “is fifty-three years of age—brave, but indolent. He is 
said to be very desirous of being on good terms with Russia, but is controlled by 
his principal wife, a beautiful and haughty woman of twenty-two, sister of the 
Sultan of the independent Kirghis, and very fond of war. She has armed 5,000 
Kurdowz infantry and 26,000 Chivian cavalry for the defence of the town, and 
has applied for assistance to her brother, who has, however, positively refused 
to go to war with Russia. She is said to be under the influence of an Italian, 
who acts as major-domo of her husband's palace. The Khan is supposed to be 
possessed of large treasures, and his stables are filled with the finest horses of 
Asia. He has 600 slaves in his service, the Chivians themselves being all mili- 
tary, and unwilling to act as domestics. ‘The population of his territory consists 
of 426,000 Chivians and 85,000 slaves.” Morning Post, Feb. 29. 


Duel at Frankfort between Prince Lichnowski and Count de Boos Waldeck.— 
We learn from a Frankfort paper that a duel was fought on the 4th instant, on 
the Giesberg, near Wiesbaden, between two officers, who had been on the staff 
of Don Carlos, one the present acting Adjutant of the Duke of Nassau, and the 
other a Prussian Prince. The latter was wounded in the arm. The cause of 
the meeting is not stated. A private letter from Frankfort, dated the 5th, says, 


the Count de Boos Waldeck, is much talked of. 
in the arm. 
will take place as soon as the Prince is cured.”” Prince Lichnowski arrived in 
Paris on Friday evening, and was at Lady Granville’s fete at the British Em- 
bassy. The pistol ball grazed his shoulder, but did no further damage. 


A Rival for Prince Albert.—A nidiculous scene took place at the Bal de 
Opera on Saturday last. A joyous troop of dancers were acting under the 
spell of the great wizard Musard, and im the foyer the crowds of masks and bur- 
nished faces kept up a cross-fire of intrigues and enigmatical conversation, under 
cover of the mask. 

A little demon, attired in a pink domino, had been harassing four Englishmen, 
teasing to death five Deputies, worrying M. de Balzac, and giving twelve differ- 
ent rendezvous under the great clock, when suddenly her arm was taken hold of. 
The little domino turned and saw a large man well dressed, but wearing an im- 
mense mask. He expressed his ideas admirably—it is true he had not yet spo- 
ken, but we will suppose him a genius. He must have a rich fund of malice to 
keep up a cross fire of ¢racasserves with his mechante companion. 

She opened the fire—I don’t like your mask at all. _Moreover, a young 
man who is comme il faut has no business to wear a mask ;” and, prompt as her 
thoughts, she tried to tear his mask off. Her companion prevented her from 
executing her purpose, so, finding herself foiled, she rejoined, ‘* Well, keep on 
your mask ; it is probably preferable to your face. 
reasons for hiding your visage.” 

The cavalier here breathed forth a deep sigh. 

“ Ah, you sigh; you love with ardor and tenderness. N’est-ce pas, and you 
have been shamefully treated, grossly deceived. A man with a face like yours 


should expect this.” 
ish. 


“ Yes,” replied the cavalier in Engl 
Ges should have mentioned that at first. 


“Ah, you are an Englishman. 
Good morning, Sir. How do you do? Veri well (English). There, now I 


have exhausted my stock of English, so our conversation is likely to be highly 
interesting.” pal ave 

Englishman—“ Oh my beloved Victoria.” 

“Victoria! Why, that is your Queen’s name; you are not, par hasard, 
Prince Albert, are you !” nape 

“Prince Albert !” replied the Englishman, frantic with rage ; “ would I could 
catch him, I would kill him”—and then, suiting the action to the word, our hero, 
to the no small astonishment of the crowd, pulled off his coat and placed him- 





self in a boxing attitude. The pink domino literally screamed with delight ; but 
amongst the crowd which this extraordinary scene had attracted was the famous 
mad doctor, Briere de Beaumont. He looked attentively at the boxer, then, ap- 
proaching him, took off his mask and exclaimed, “I thought as much—this is one 
of my patients ; he is one of the youthful Queen's admirers ; how the devil did 
he escape?” Upon this several female postillons, sailors, debardeurs, ¢c., 
fainted, as in duty bound. . 

“* Comment,” exclaimed the domino, ‘“‘ then I have been walking about with a 


madman ;” and the little demon was in her turn wearied without mercy. ‘ 
Paris Print. 


THE MINISTRY. 
Says Harry to Dick, “‘ Come, be of good cheer ; 
ihe Ministry soon will be chang’d, as I hear.” 
“Good news,” replied Dick ; “ but it better would be 
If in chang’d you could fairly omit letter C.” 
Morning Post. F. J.S. 
Napoleon’s house at Longwood is now a barn—the room he died in a stable, 
and where the imperial corpse lay in state may be seen a machine for grinding 
corn. The walls are covered with multitudinous names. The oak he planted 
now shadows the library. His bath is still in the new house which he never lived 
to enter. His chess board is in the possession of the officers of 91st, which 
regiment is stationed on the island. 


Several actors of the Rouen theatre, at which Van Amburgh is engaged to 
exhibit, have refused to take part in the piece appropriated to his animals, and 
legal proceedings are threatened in order to compel them. It appears that after 
being recently bitten by the lion, Van Amburgh went a second time into his 
cage, and even made the tigers go through their evolutions, without waiting to 
have the severe wound dressed, which he had received in one of his arms. 


A motion was agreed to in the House of Commons on the 2lst ult. asking 


239. Whole amount asked for, 5,659,051 pounds for the service of the year. 


in London. On the 24th ult. Prince Louis Napoleon entertained at dinner, in 
Carlton gardens, his two uncles, Joseph Bounaparte, ex-King of Spain, and Je- 
rome Bounaparte, poting of Westphalia ; and his cousin, Prince Lucien Murat, 
son of Marat ex-King of Naples. The other guests were several distinguished 
officers of the French army under Napoleon. 

“« My dear, what shall we have for dinner to-day '” 
plied the husband; “I can dine on that any day.” 
wife. “Then take this,” said he, giving her a kiss, é 
office. He returned to dinner. ‘‘ This steak is excellent,” said he, 
you pay for it?” ‘ What you gave me this morning,” said she. | “ You did !” 
said ie “then you shall have market money the rest of the time.” — Argus. 

Prorir Extrraorpinary.—There is at this time in the possession of a res- 
pectable farmer at Fenny Stratford, Bucks, a very fine sow, of the Berkshire 
breed, which has produced within fourteen months two litters of pigs ; which 
pigs have been sold and fetched the extraordinary sum of 891. 1s. 24d. And, 
what is more ising, the same sow has now a litter of nine pigs by her side, 
worth at least three pounds. Northampton Herald. 


‘* One of your smiles,” re- 
“But I can’t,” said the 
and he departed for his 





demanding a fee of sixty | 
who has repeatedly had the same service performed | 


He commanded the | 


‘*A duel which took place here the other day, between Prince Lichnowski and | 
The Prince is slightly wounded | 
The cause of the meeting is unknown ; but it is said that another | 


You have doubtless strung | 


for an increase of 461,000 pounds ; of 1000 men, and fifteen ships in commission. | 
The number of ships in commission on January Ist, 1839, was 224; in 1840, | 


Bounaparte Famity.—Several members of Napoleon’s family are at present | 
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The keel of a line of battle shi es 
| ceatienee of a ttle ship, to be called the Royal Albert, is to be laid 


to Duke of Wellington had recovered. 

ali i's Messenger says that Mr. Geor, 
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| England and on the Continent, with a view to 
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Prince Puckler Muskau has arrived at Vienna, with the intent; : 

oe there. He has had thefyeung and beautiful A deiainin ge? Me brought 

with him baptised, and immediately afterwards placed her ji 

boarding schools of the Austrian ca seal - a aaa SL 
A letter from Berlin, in the Frankfort Journal, says the legacy of Lady Esth 

Stanhope to Prince Puckler Muskau consists of objects of art and eutignity; ma 

other curiosities. The celebrated horses of the Messiah will also go to the 

Priace’s estate at Muskau. 


MY HORSES.—BY NIMROD. 


During my residence in Shropshire, I purchased, for £100, another five-year- 
old black horse, by Black Sultan, which proved a trump. He was bred by Mr. 
Croxton, banker, of Oswestry ; and, although I called him Saladin, my waggish 
Warwickshire friends christened him “the three-legged horse,” and, certainly, 
with more reason; for, from what cause I never could discover, he always 
limped with one of his hind legs, in his jog trot, but in no other pace ; and, when 
he was turned over in his stall, lifted up the same leg nearly to his belly, 
although perfectly free from string-halt at every other time. In short, a sounder 
horse could not exist, or one that stood his work better. He won me several 
Hunters’ Stakes, and was the one I rode on the memorable day—before spoken of 
by me, in relation to the speed of hounds-—when the Duke of Rutland’s pack 
ran away from every one except the late Jack Storey, on Cockspinner, who got 
first through a bridle gate ; and when Shaw who hunted them, confessed he was 
beaten two miles in twenty-two minutes! He was, likewise, the horse I pro- 
duce in my Letters on Condition, as the only one I ever rode, just out of training 
(he was kept on in his work till November, for the Tarporley Hunt Stakes, 
which did not fill that year, because he was named for them) ; but, as a proof of 
its good efiects on the pipes, I mention the well-known fact, of his carrying me 
up Mayne Hill, with the Warwickshire hounds, after having come, very best 
pace, over the vale from PrestonmBushes, one of the prettiest covers in War- 
wickshire, and, jumping a gate at the top of it, whilst the rest of the field were 
crawling up the hill either on foot, or, at least, at a foot’s pace. He was, also, 
the horse I sold in Leicestershire, by the recommendation of Mr. Doraine Smith, 
to Mr. Murray, then haunting at Melton, late master of the Perthshire foxhounds, 
for 260 guineas, although it was the last day of the season, and he had then 
eleven hunters in his stable. He is, also, the horse that went out to exercise, 
very fresh, after a frost, on a turnpike-road, without knee-caps, and tumbled 
down, and broke both his knees, owing to a partridge rising out of a ditch, under 
i his nose, which [ mention by way of a caution. 

If I proceed much longer with these alsos, I shall put your readers in mind of 
the ‘cow with the crumpled horn ;” so I shall conclude the history of Saladin 
with stating, that I had, one day, when riding him, another opportunity of mea- 
suring the speed of hounds on in a few days im the year—I mean with a burning 
scent. I found that, to enable him to live alongside of Mr Corbet’s bitches, 
over grass, in a straight line (by the side of a brook,) and without a fedice, it 
required him to go quite at the top of his speed for about one mile; a fact I had 
previously doubted. 

On my return from Melton, with the Scotch laird’s money in my pocket, I did 
not lose achance. I purchased two young red-roan horses (brothers) of a doc- 
tor, as I passed through Hinckley, and sold them to Sir John Dashwood ;fand 
| one of them found his way into Mr. Annesley’s team of roans. Further particu- 
| lars have escaped me ; but I recollect they were very richly colored horses, and, 
[ suppose, I got some picking out of them. 

I had, somewhere about this time, a very smart-looking chesnut horse, got by 
Jupiter, and all but thorough-bred, which I purchased of Richard Bradley, the 
| great Warwickshire dealer of those days; and which I was noodle enough to 
| match against Dick, by Buzzard, out of Fantail ; Mr. Benson and myself “ up.” 

This, of course I lost, as Lockley told me I should ; but, in consequence of his 
clearing a resping fence under Mr. Collier, the veterinary surgeon then residing 
at Ludlow, Mr. Lechmere Carlton—those being his hard-riding days—gave me 
200 guineas for him, and was unfortunate with him. He got a lash in one of his 
eyes, in Leicestershire, which produced blindness in both; but Mr. Charlton 
rode him, and I believe, won a match after he became dark. He was a high- 
couraged horse, rather deficient in substance in two essential points. To a rich 
man, however, he was worth something to look at, for the fine gloss on his skin, 
and other marks of condition, at all periods of the year. 

The mention of having purchased this horse of Bradley, reminds me of two 
others I bought of him, and to one of which hangs rather a curious tale. It was a 
five-year gelding, by Devi Sing, and an own brother to a famous hunter then in 
the stable of the late Mr. Langston, of Oxfordshire ; and, on the strength of that, 
[ gave 140 guineas for him, although quite unmade as a hunter. But he had 
every appearance of making one—good substance, great bone, excellent legs and 
feet, and shewing much blood, although, as I afterwards found out, of a very 
queer temper, and with a badly formed mouth. Having said this, it is scarcely 
necessary to add, that I had some trouble with him ; for, owing to his rascally 
temper, he was not to be trusted at any description of fence, although he could 
do the trick if he liked! I began, indeed, to think it would be some time be- 
fore he would take one leap, which was, back again in my breeches pocket, when 
I was relieved from my anxiety on that point, by a very extraordinary occurrence. 
On my return to Stratford, one evening, from a short visit to my home, my groom 
| thus addressed me :—* There have been two gentlemen here, this morning, 
looking at the horses, and one of them (who, I found, was Mr. Price, of Bryn-y- 
| pys, near Wrexham) took a fancy to Ceelebs (this Devi Sing gelding,) and asked 

me if I thought you would sell him! [told him I thoughts you would, for I 
had heard you ask a gentleman 250 guineas for him,” which was not true. By 
the down mail, the next morning, ee I received a letter from my old 
friend, Mr. Lloyd Williams (who accompanied Mr. Price,) to say, they were 
both on their road to Bicester, to hunt with Mostyn, and that if I would take a 
good Cheshire-cheese mare, purchased from Mr. Boyeott, and a very good hunter, 
at 100 guineas, Mr Price would take Celebs at the sum fixed by my groom. 

Now, I attribute a great portion of my success, in selling hunters, to a pre- 
caution I invariably observed, of not selling a horse as a good one, without 
having proved him to be, or likely to be, a good one ; and it is well known that 
my horses were not sold for their appearances—for ugly enough, God knows, 
were many of them—but from their performance in the field. 

I, therefore, wrote to Mr. Lloyd Williams, to say, that I could not recommend 
Celebs to Mr. Price, as a hunter, but that I had four other horses in my stable— 
amongst them, Saladin, that I had ridden two seasons, without a fall from him— 
which I could recommend ; and that, in a fortnight from that time, I should be at 
Bicester, when he might take choice of the lot. Within the time specified, I 
was at Bicester, and, there being no hunting fixture for the next day, the Che- 
shire-cheese mare and Celebs were brought forth, myself mounted on the former, 
and the squire of Bryn-y-pys on the latter. The first field we entered was di- 
vided from its neighbor by a good, but fair, fence (none very small in that vale), 
which I requested Mr. Price would ride Celebs over. Now, had he been “ Ce- 
lebs in search of a wife,” and upon a good hot scent, he could not have rushed 
more eagerly towards his object than he did towards this fence ; but, when he 
got within a few strides of it, he turned short round, and was half the field over 
again before Mr. Price got a pull at him. “Nogo,” thought I; “all the fat is 
in the fire.” ‘‘ You had better let me ride him,” said 1; “he knows me, but 

your hand is strange to him ;” so putting him over that fence, and another (Mr. 
| Price following me on the mare) ; “‘ That will do,” exclaimed Mr. Price, “I see 
| he'll make a hunter,”—and so would any person have said, from the masterly 
' way in which he cleared the second fence, a very nasty place, under a tree, and 
double. Ccelebs, however, from his bad temper, and ill-formed mouth, never did 
make a hunter, and the last I heard of him was in Sir Watkin Williams Wynn’s 
' curricle, at the Duke of Bedford’s sheep-she ; 

Now, then, for the Cheshire-cheese mare. tk was not long before she was 
seen in Warwickshire, but I have no recollection of her doing anything worthy 
of notice with me inthe field. She was, however, a useful hunter, equal to con- 
siderable weight, and an accomplished fencer, but the one thing needful—the 
pace, was wanting ; and that was, in those days, a sine gua non with me : but 
she found a mart. Being on a visit at that noble old mansion, Weston House, 
| in its late worthy proprietor’s time, the well-known Ralph Sheldon, (one of the 
| intimate friends of the late King, and father of the gentleman of that name, who 

was the victim of the incendiary, Bustin, — at Warwick), the amusement 

of the evening, after the old folks had reti to rest, was a little belt quanee 
commerce, which ended harmlessly enough. ‘‘ What do you ask for Masquerade ! 
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—so called by me from the circumstance of Mr. Price having, 4 Rapa oe 
fore, given one of the grandest masquerades, perhaps, ever given priva' 
individual, and said to have cost him £10,000 !—said Mr. heldon,* as we had 


| our chamber candles in one 4: She oy your on “and, I 

su , you will sell hercheap.” I answe was pigeon- 

t 4 one (which she was), but she was a good hunter, and could carry weight, 
and that I should expect what I gave for her, nataely, 100 guineas. “I'll play 

| 4 Since writing the above, this gentleman, an excellent sj ortsman and hor: eman, has 
paid the debt ef nature. 
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ou three pools of commerce,” said he, “for fifty pounds a pool, and, if 1 win 
‘wo of the three, I'll takethe mare for the hundred.” I rubbed my head, and 
hesitated. Reflecting, however, that I could lose not , and might win all 
three pools, at it we went, andthe result was, my winning the odd pool. Touch- 
ing the fifty, and keepi mare, just suited my book ; and, at the end of the 
season, my reckoning, Chorekeep, ec: at the White Lion, at Stratford, 
being jeighty-three pounds, the Mr. Barke, an excellent sportsman, 
and a great favorite with us all, took her at that sum, and rode her several 


seasons. 
One of the best hunters I ever had, I purchased of a gentleman at Lichfield, 
adjutant to some regi but mney ee have oe a any b 
ave 130 pounds, or guineas, for hi afterw came the property 
Mr. Panel mg who distinguished himself on him, one day, in Leicestershire, telling 
me he was “never so carried,” as Dick Knight said at the finish. He was a 
long, low, brown gelding, with excellent legs and feet ; but, what was a great 


drawback, in my eye, his coat, on his neck, would never lie well down, and would } an 


have stared more than it did, had he not been kept always hooded in the stable. 
Notwithstanding this, he was a very sound animal, as the following fact, relating 
to him, will prove. Being a horse that required a great deal o work, which, 
from the excellence of his legs and feet, I never feared giving him, I used to 
ride him to cover, between his hunting days, by way of keeping him in place. 
Setting out on him one morning , from Middleton Stoney, to meet the Duke of 
Grafton, at Wistley Wood, whither a hunter was gone before me, I found the 
ground so hard from frost, before I reached Brackley, that I thought there wou'd 
be no good done with hounds on that day. Having two horses at Stratford-on- 
Avon, and that beiag a warmer country, I bethought myself there might be hunt- 
ing there on the next day ; but, should it prove a regular “shut up,” I should 
be so far on my road home, so bent my course that way. Now, the distance 
from Middleton Stoney to Stratford, is just thirty-two miles ; and finding, when I 
got beyond Banbury, that the country was become rideable, I put the Adjutant 
along, either by the side of the road, or over the enclosures, at a good hunting 

ace, till within two miles of Stratford, when, all at once, I heard the cry of 

ounds. I soon saw Lord Middleton's pack approach me, with a scent that be- 
tokened mischief, having found their second fox in Wellesbourne Wood. This 
was no time for moralizing. Off went the mud boots, crammed into a ditch, 
and away went I, on the Adjutant ; and, despite of the thirty miles he had been 
ridden at this quick , and over, in part, a very heavy country, I saw as 
beautiful a burst to Idlicote—say seven miles—as ever hounds saw ; and, had I 
not been aware of the fact, I should not Rave suspected that the horse I had 
ridden had gone more than five miles to meet the hounds. I am sorry to say, 
this proof of physical power had one bad effect, as far as humanity is concerned. 
It made me, ever afterwards, rather indifferent as to the distance I sent a | hun- 
ters to cover, when full of hard meat (this horse had four years of it in him at 
the time I allude to) ; and I have more than once sent one twenty miles. It has, 
however, been on the hard road, and not across a country. 

I now come to what I believe to have been the best hunter I ever possessed, 
but must preface his history with that of another horse, because it affords an- 
other lesson to young and inexperienced speculators in horse-flesh, whose motto 
should be, “caveat emptor.” ‘That brilliant horseman, Mr. Robert Canning, 
having been told that Stroud, the dealer, of Newton, Oxfordshire—the 
old man was then alive—had a horse that would carry him, asked me to ac- 
company him to look at him, one the principle that two heads are better than one. 
After he had completed his purchase, the present Mr. Stroud addressed me, and 
said, he should like to sell me a horse, as he never had had that pleasure. I told 
him there was only one horse in his stables which I fancied, and I was afraid his 
hocks would not stand. However, on a warranty to that particular point, I 
— to purchase him for 130 guineas, and the next day he was in my stable. 

e now come to the point. course, I did not attempt to ride him imme- 
diately with fox-hounds ; but, after a dose of physic, &c., sent him to Bourton- 

on-the-Hill, and got a very satisfactory taste of him with Sir John Dashwood’s 
harriers, as well as several compliments paid to his appearance, by Lord War- 
wick, and several other good judges, who were in the field. In fact, he bore so 
strong a resemblance, in form and character, to Mr. Lockley’s famous Conti- 
dence, just at that time sold for 750 guineas to Mr. Best, that he was mistaken 
for him by Shepherd, the farrier, of Stratford, who had just performed an opera- 
tion on him. But, in this taste with the harriers, he cut one of his heels so 
deeply, by an over-reach, that he could not go into work again for nearly two 
months, and here was the rub. The warranty was, that this horse’s hocks were 
to standa trial. Now, during his lameness from the over-reach, he could have 
no trial; but as I perceived that, during the two months he was at rest, the 
foulness of his hocks increased, and it being the joint opinion of veterinary sur- 
geons, Palfrey, of Worcester, and the late Richard Lawrence, (then practising 
at Birmingham), who met in consultation on the case, that disease had been going 
on, and that lameness would surely be the result of work, I most reluctantly re- 
turned this valuable young horse, from which I had booked a hundred or two, 
neat, at least. Allthat Mr. Stroud had to say on the occasion, was, to express 
a hope, to which I assented, that I would take the value given for the returned 
horse in horse-flesh ; and thus I became possessed of what I have termed the best 
hunter I ever did —the well-known Spring. 

Previously to touching on the merits, or exploits, of this good horse, I wish 
to describe ‘a figure, because there was something remarkable and uncommon 
in almost every point in his frame ; and I am disposed to believe, that, if he hed 
been put tothe test of the dynamometer, he would have proved one of the strong- 
est horses, for his weight, perhaps, ever foaled; for so light did he appear in 
each individual point, and so light and corky was his action, that one might have 
fancied his treading on one’s toes without inflicting pain ; and, were I speaking 
of a mare instead of a horse, I might have typified her action by comparing 
her with Camilla, who is said to have skimmed over a country, scarcely touch- 
mg its surface. 

“ Illa velintacte segetis per summa volaret 
Gramina ; nec terieras cursu lzsisset aristas.” ‘ 

But to his points :—his head was long, with rather a narrow, and somewhat con- 
vex forehead, and he had a deep-sunken, small eye, expressive of anything but 
good temper; a very small muzzle, the color of a hazel-nut ; and not large nos- 
trils: but his jaw-bones were remarkably far apart, and the setting on of his 
head, and the form of his neck, were perfect. He was not wide between my 
legs ; but the dépth and extreme declivity of his shoulders were such as to give 
his rider unbounded confidence in his strength of forehand, in all his paces, and 
on all trying occasions. No part of his frame was wide ; but there was a little 
rise behind the saddle, or, more properly speaking, in the loins, the effect of 
whith was powerfully felt by his rider. His quarters were rather short ; but his 
thighs were long and muscular, and his hocks fit for models. He had the knee 
of a wagon-horse ; a very small shank bone, but a large leg to span; and no 
day’s work appeared to make the slightest impression on his legs, which, from 
his standing “ over at knee,” as it is termed, were always on the totter in the 
stable. ‘Then his fetlocks were of singular appearance. Those of the forelegs 
were unusually long and yielding ; but those of the hind ones yielded nearly to 
the ground—to which, no doubt, was to be attributed to his very springy action, 
as well as power in dirt. His feet were large and open; but, when I first had 
him, rather inclined to be pumice, and he was given to cast his shoes.* His color 
was a rich brown, without a white hair about him, except on one heel ; but at 
no time of the year had he hair on his body half an inch long, and not one under 
the jaw, or inthe flank, longer than those on his back. In short, some parts of 
his body were almost hairless ; which, added to not the best temper, rendere:| 
him so dangerous to clean, especially after a good day’s work, when he was al- 
ways worse, that nothing more was attempted than rubbing off the worst of the 
dirt till the next morning ; when, with twitching, and other necessary precau- 
tions, he would allow himself to be washed under his body with lukewarm water. 
I had a very powerful helper, who thought to use force with him, when he nearly 
paid with his life for the frolic ; but, latterly, he got more quiet to be dressed, by 
very gentle treatment, and a total abandonment of the brush. 

Spring was bred by a tradesman at York; got by Beningbrough ; but I have 
forgotten the history of his dam. ‘That he was quite thorough-bred, his appear- 
ance at once indicated; and, as a further proof, I can truly assert, that I never 
rode a horse that I could take such liberties with, in a run, as I could take with 
him. For example—if, by a wrong turn, an impracticable fence, or from any 
other cause, I got a little wide of hounds in chase, I could put him to the top of 
his speed, over all sorts of ground, till I caught them; and, when landed by 
their side again, he did not x ted to feel the effects of the hustling I had given 
him, but was instantly himself again, and ready for any fence. Indeed, no fence 
came amiss to him, if he could see what it was made of; but as he was rather, 
what we call, an up-standing than a lengthy horse-—fifteen hands three inches 
high—his forte may be said to have been leaping height. But the perfection 
of him was, he would refuse nothing he was put to, and would do his best to get 
over it. 

My boast of this good horse is not an idle boast, neither is it a 
oe one. It is due to his noble nature to state—end such of 
my Warwickshire SE ee ia as the stroke of time has spared, 
will acknowledge the fact he shone conspiculously on two or three occa- 
sions. One of them I be allowed to dwell upon. We found our fox in 
Walton Wood (Sir John Mordaunt’s), and killed him near Southarn ; Mr. Robert 
Canning, Mr. Henry Wyatt, and If, being the only three with the hounds, 
or within two miles of ¢ over the finest part of Warwickshire, for the last 
half hour. But the very game nature of this horse was still more apparent the 
ete | season. Inthe middle of a run with the Mostyn hounds, the river 
Charwell presented itself, and I sent Spring at it, with all the power I could put 
into him. I think he would have cleared it had it not been for the untoward cir- 


* Thave before stated, that this defect was obviated by causing him te stand many | 
hours in the day, in the summer, bare-footed, on stones. 
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but the bank breaking from under his hind feet, he fell with great force, throw- 
ing me on my back in the meadow, and hurting me very much with his head. 
But what did I see when I arose up? Why, nothing but the four hoofs of Spring 
—for he had fallen backwards—with his upwards, his body floating gently 
down the river with the stream, but no of it visible! “ He’s lost!” said I; 
“he'll never come out alive :”” conceiving, from the position he was in, that he 
was so injured by the fall, that he had not power to right himself. At length, 
however, he turned, and rested his head on a stump ; to make an end of the 
story, by the kind assistance and united st 
who answered my signal of distress, he was hauled up the bank, after having 
been twenty minutes in the water, and so weak, that he staggered like a newly- 
vr calf. ‘ What must be done with him!” said I: “Get him to Banbury, 

ave him blooded as soon as you can,” was the reply of my kind help- 










mates. 

Now, then, for the sequel. As I was leading him along, I found he was reco- 
vering himself ; when, all at once, he heard the cry of hounds—the fox having 
run his ring, and trying to make his point good back. Spring pricked up his ears, 
and Sesheed, likely. cry approached us nearer ; he champed the bit, and be- 
came fidgetty—which, indeed, he always was. At last the pack appeared in 
view, when all disasters were forgotten ; and in a few fields we were by the side 
of them. “The Charwell wes never leaped, nor ever will be leaped,” exclaimed 
Griff Lloyd, as he saw me among the throng. ‘“ No matter,” said I, in reply ; 
“T’ll try it again when next it comes in my way.” However, to bring the story 
to a close, our fox thought better of a? ; and, as if in spite to poor Spring, 
put his head straight for Fawseley (Sir C. Knightley’s), near to which place we 
ran into him, after a beautiful burst of eight or ten miles—Spring going as if 
nothing had happened. But what a spectacle did he present when | took him 
out of the Fawseley stables, in which he was kindly refreshed! He had lost 
two shoes ; had one eye closed up; and, what was worst of all, it was found 
that, in the exertion, of pulling him out ef the Charwell, the gag of the bridoon 
bit had been driven quite through his under jaw. Now, observe the consequences 
of this accident,—for the remainder of that season he could not eat anything but 
scalded oats and bran, which must have greatly reduced his strength; yet I re- 
collect giving an account, in the old Magazine, of two beautiful runs, towards the 
end of the season, on the same day—one a quarter of an hour, and the other an 
hour all but two minutes—from Shankton Holt, with the Quom Hounds, when 
Mr. Assheton Smith had them ; in each of which I rode Spring, and was one of 
the very few wko saw the last fox killed (Mr. Lindow, on Petruchio, will re- 
member it); and I felt confident he would have gone another quarter of an hour, 
had the fox lived so long. So killing, indeed, was the pace, and so severe the 
country (we killed near Market Harborough town), that, at one time, Jack-a-Lan- 
tern stopped; but, like a good one as he was, recovered himself whilst Mr. 
Smith was waiting for Tom Wingfield (then his whipper-in) to come up, with the 


idea of taking his horse, and he carried him brilliantly to the end.* 
London Spoiting Review for February, 1840. 





* “Tis all veer fine, friend,” said the Quaker to a man who wished to sel! him a good 
horse, ‘‘to hear the great things thy horse hath done ; but remember, friend, thy horse 
hath got the less to do.” Such was, in , Spring’s case ; for, although I got a good price 
for him, I doubt, from what I heard, his having been quite himself again. 
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THE CHARMED COURSER. 


A METRICAL SKETCH. 








To the Editor of the “Spirit of the Times” :—Dear Sir,—The following stanzas which I in- 
flict upon you, are the result of a recent ride to Dedham, and the vagaries of a friend’s 
horse (a quiet animalin the main), which I could only account for on the supposition of a 
supernatural agency. Very truly yours, &c. F. A.D. 

Boston, Mass., Feb. 26. 


** Nae man can tether time or tide, 
The hour approaches Tam maun ride.” —BuRns. 








*Twas Friday’s eve, and the midnight hour, 
When evil sprites are abroad in power, 
When the mist hangs low on the lonely vale, 
And the night-hawk spreads his dusky sail, 
Flitting high, and flitting low, 

Uttering sounds of wail and wo, 

Sweeping above the churchyard cold, 
Skirting the hill and skimming the wold : 
When the stars but faintly pierce the fog, 
And the tgnis fatuus lights the bog, 

And the night-hag with be cursed brood, 
Hovers above the leafless wood, 
Prayer and cross must sain the good ;— 
But triple wo to the luckless wight 
Lantern-led on so dark a night. 


II. 
*T was Friday's evc—and dark and chill 
Whirled the bat on the lonely hill— 
The tree-toad chirped, and whooped the owl, 
And the shivering watch-dog hushed his howl. 
Unearthly sounds were heard in the air, 
And never a star was shining there 
Purely bright and coldly fair— 
Stormy gusts from the dull brown heath 
Crisped the frosty leaves beneath ; 
The bull-frog croaked in his curdled stream, 
Lit by the meteor’s lurid gleam. 
But other sounds of dread were heard, 
Not the wail of the evening bird, 
Not the sigh of the winter breeze, 
Rustling along the threadbare trees, 
But the startling cries of the elfin throng, 
As they sped on their midnight march along. 


SONG OF THE ELVES. , 
we 

“Gather! gather! "tis the time— 
Midnight by the belfry chime— 
Some of earth are locked in sleep, 
Some there are whio wake and weep 
Bitter tears for wo and crime— 
Gather! gather! ’tis the time. 


2. 
“Some in fashion’s halls are pranking, 
Some their chains are madly clanking ; 
Some in fearful musing brood 
O’er projected schemes of blood. 
These perpetuate our power— 
Gather! gather! ‘tis the hour. 


3. 
‘* One there is who dared intruce 
On our sacred solitude, 
And profane our circles bright 
With transit and theodolite— 
Be his doom decreed to-night. 
He shall feel and fear our power— 
Gater! gather! ‘tis the hour.” 


III. 
On a mossy throne, by ar aged oak 
Long since scarred by the lightning’s stroke, 
In a circle traced by a winding rill 
That paused ’ere it fell from the haunted hill, 
The me of the elves, a “ laidly ” sprite, 
All grimly sat on his judgment-night. 
Around him gathered his subjects mute, 
All to obey and none to dispute, 
For he was their sovereign potentate, 
His nod was law and his frown was fate. 
From his own Blue Hill, through bush, through brake, 
He had ridden fast on a rattle-snake, 
That now lay coiled by a birch-tree white 
Wor with the toil of that busy night. 
Ah! lovely ladies! your cheeks would pale 
Could I paint aright im my fearful tale 


His hair like the river in hue, ; 


His eyes like drops 


€ poisonous yew— 


. from . 7 
Th wind fobe that he wrapper him in, 


Which was torn from the corse of a brindled toad 
Rain by the tyrant’s dark abode. 
He knit his brows he waved his hands, 


And thus he uttered his grave commands :— 


of the two Messrs. Cannings, 








THE ELF-KING’S CHARGE. 
“Elves, sprites of high and low degree 
Hear sad the oer teat decree. 
One in yonder city lies 
Who has pi our mysteries, 
Who has bade our laws defiance, 
Boasting his superior science. 

He would lay our hillocks low, 
And bid his locomotives go 
With thundering speed on iron rail 
Through every sweet and rural vale, 
And then, inexorable still, 
Would wile away each gurgling rill 
That yonder citizens might see, 
Pure water steep their Hyson tea. 
‘To-morrow! mark !—his duty calls 
Him forth to Dedham’s legal halls. 
‘Thither he goes, whate’er betide— 
‘Thither on horseback will he ride. 
But be it mine to place a ban 
Alike upon the horse and man. 
Well I know the gallant grey 
That will bear him on his way ; 
Gentle, fleet, and sound of limb, 
Weary wight who rideth him! 
Trusty Puck! obey my call. 
Speed thou to the courser’s stall, 

orry him the livelong night, 
Till he snort and rear Ft, 
Morn will see him scour the plain 
Reckless of the voice and rein. 
Part we now—next eve we meet 
To celebrate a triumph sweet.” 

When the day-star rose from its misty shroud, 

Nothing was seen of that elfin crowd, 

But the airy hill and the gliding river 

Were peaceful and pure and bright as ever. 


IV. 
Fair was the morn—with busy feet 
Our coursers trod the sunny street, 
And champed their bits snuffed the air 
Of its serenity aware. 
Gaily we left our late abode 
And cantered o’er the Tremont road, 
And none more frolicksome and gay 
Than he who rode the fated grey. 
Still swept we cheerily along, 
With scraps of some remembered song. 
What recked we of the deep’ning mire ! 
Our steeds were staunch full of fire. 
Nought feared we then of coming ill ; 
And when we gained a lofty hill 
We paused, and gazed where ’neath us lay 
Mount, valley, town and gleaming bay 


1. 
Fair city 01 my birth, the love 
Of earliest years was thine, 
I dreamed not then of gayer hearts, 
Or brighter skies than mine. 
‘The marble walls of Italy - 
That by the Arno gleam, 
Not brighter seemed than those which shone 
On youth’s deceptive dream. 


2. 

With calmer eyes, severer taste, 
I scan thy features now, 

For twenty truant years have left 
Their shadows on my brow. 

Yet dear to me thine aged form, 
And soft romantic river, 

Thy waving trees, thine azure bay— 
My boyhood’s home forever ! 


But ’tis no time for musing soft 
For lo! the gallant grey, 

With quivering ear and startled eye 
Seems stricken with dismay. 


Ah! then began his tortures sore, 
His fury and his fear, 

One moment and he darted forth 
Upon his mad career. 


Now, gallant horseman, hold him hard ! 
In vain—he'll not obey— 

As forth upon the turnpike road, 
He bounds away! away! 


The birds that cleave the ambient air, 
The cars that shoot below, 

Compared to our half-frantic steeds 
Are tardy all and slow. 


Flew by the fences and the hilts, 
The trees went dancing past— 
What ails the hackney that he speeds 
So like a wintry blast ? 


Ah! little knew that rider stern 
How many an imp of hell, 
With wild briar armed and prickly thorn, 
To us invisible, 
Were busy with his horse’s,sides, 
And scourged his reeking flank ;— 
They dropped upon him from the tree, 
And started from the bank. 


Up sprang they from the slimy pool, 
Up from the river blue, 
Determined all to work us ill, 
All to their monarch true. 


One imp upon the crupper sate, 
His face was commis the tail— 
He plucked the hair by handfuls out, 
And strewed it on the gale. 


And every moment that we rode, 
The better grew the pace— 

The turnpike men, like Gilpin’s, laughed, 
At what they called a race. 


Yet still the rider held his own, 
And only bit his lips— 

His “ bit of blood” in action seemed, 
John Bascombe or Eclipse. 


‘The quiet cows upon the road 
Made way to left and right— 
The pigs ran up the Dedham hills, 

And grunted with affright. 


The good grey steed more frantic grew, 
Such pain the Elfins gave— 

All lather—like the no haired horse. 
Made ready for a shave: 


Nor did he stop till we arrived 
At Dedham, good old town ! 

And reining up before the inn, 
At Kimball’s, lighted down. 


When gloomily we mounted next 
To leave that friendly door— 

The bar-keeper shook hands with us 
As if all hope was o’er. 


One maudlin man was seen to weep, 
Our suff’rings moved him so, 

And as he clasped his hands, he looked 
Unutterable wo. 


And off we went, as fast as snow 
Before a summer sun, 

As fast as arrow from a bow, 
Or dandy from a dun. 
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Of went we at a killing pace, 
travel-worn and sore— 
We came full fast, but we went back 
Much faster than before. 


Nor paused our steeds till on the brow 
Of that romantic hill, 

Where those vagaries first began 
Whose memory haunts us still. 


There first before our wondering eyes 
The torturing elves a " 

In shapes like t St. Anthony 
Bewildered saw—not feared. 


‘Remember, remember,” the om Sr full glee, 
‘: No sprites so révengeful and prankish as we : 

Who tread in our circles, and poison our revels, 
Discover—not fairies, but—legions of devils. 

With thorn and with thistle, with briar and nettle, 

We've tortured your horses, and wakened their mettle. 
When you think of the pranks of the elves and the witches, 
And wish that for kerseys you'd worn leather breeches, 
Remember, remember, how fierce is the onset 

Of elves from the shores of the Charles and Neponset.” 











Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department. 


BREEDING HORSES FOR PURPOSES OF UTILITY. 
BuFFa.o, N. Y. Jan. 17, 1840. 
To the Editor of the Franklin Farmer :— 

| have observed, with much pleasure, some recent articles in your excellent 
sper, on the subject of “ Horses for agricultural purposes ;” but those most 
especially commending themselves to the attention of the farmer, are the prize 
ssays by Messrs. Williams and Beatty and a more recent one by “ Crofts.”— 
his subject is more peculiarly appropriate in these iron times, when it is ne- 
essary to bring every thing to the standard of utility, and when it becomes 
rudent people to reduce all luxuries to comforts and all comforts to necessa- 
With us Americans, however, brought up in such pervading abundance, 
: is hard to discriminate between such as would be considered luxuries in Eu- 
pe, and necessaries in this country; the first having become so common here 
: not unfrequently to be classed with the latter, and probably with them all 
ere is no item of such unlimited and extravagant indulgence, as horse flesh.— 
become aware of the extent to which this last has been carried, we have but 
look at the vast sums that have been expended within the last twenty years 
the importation of bloods. Estimate the immense number and cost of sporting 
snimals throughout the country, then add the almost incredible number of road 
id farm horses, that but for the indulgence of their owner’s pride and fancy, 
xury,) might much better be annihilated entirely, or their places, when indis- 
sable, supplied with oxen or mules that could perform the necessary labor at 
Jf the cost; and, in addition, every young blood, must have his crack gelding 
| every boy his pony, the aggregate of which is an annual expenditure of 
ions that might be saved, without particular inconvenience. But this taste 
ways has prevailed, and will probably continue so to do tothe end of time, and 
t innate, has been so long indulged in, as to make it a useless undertaking 
ittempt abolishing it. We must, therefore, content ourselves with the more 

‘sonable and perhaps equally beneficial task of endeavoring to direct the popu- 

will. 

Whenever required at all, horses may be rendered valuable to the full amount 
{ their cost, provided there is proper attention paid to breeding exclusively for 

tility. In the manner of doing this, however, your prize essays are at total 
ariance ; the first giving unequal preference to the ‘‘thorough-bred for work” 
the last asserting very broadly, that “‘ experience has shown, both in England 
id in America, that horses of the pure and unmixed blood, though very suitable 
are not the best adapted to farming purposes.” With this last opinion, 
disposed to coincide ; for nothing can be plainer, than that the fiery, 
ardor, the quick and sudden, almost electrical motion, the indomital, 
-like spirit and courage of the thorough bred, constitute an excess of the 
lities essential to a more servile animal. Occasionally a thorough bred may 
found, uniting all the best horse attributes in such just and well balanced 
oportions, as to entitle him to stand as a model of the prince of beasts.—Such 
, however, exceptions that only prove the rule. 

he propertiés required for farming purposes are very comprehensively stated 
ludge Beatty’s essay :—a “good constitution, gentleness and evenness of 
emper, docility, steadiness of movement, capacity to endure steady and constagt 
bor, great muscular power, durability, hardiness ; easy to be kept in order with 
ioderate feeding ;”’ to which, if we add symmetry of form, fine action and ap- 
earance, sufficient spirit and a quick pace when called upon for it—what more 
s required for the gentleman’s horse? Can these properties be united? Toa 
vreat extent we think they can. And the advantage of adopting this principle 
ould be great; for in breeding such a race, all the progeny would be certain to 
ind a ready and profitable sale, as the choicest in form, spirit and character would 
ommand higher prices for the “fancy,” while the mediocre would answer every 
urpose for the horse of ‘all work.” But how is the combination to be obtained ? 
Your first essay, (Mr. Williams’) says, “‘import a bay Turk, a bay Barb, a 
Cleaveland Bay and a Bay Dray; your second (Judge Beatty's) though recom- 
‘ending a judicious selection of domestic animals as breeders, yet clearly pre- 
ers, as conferring “ incalculable benefits on the agriculturists of the country, the 
iportation of several pair of the Black Cart-horse, the: Suffolk Punch and the 
Cleaveland Bay to commence a stock with.” But the best English authorities 
say ‘‘the true Suffolk, like the Cleaveland, is now nearly extinct,” and of the 
neavy black horse, adds, “these are adapted more for show and parade, and to 
vratify the ambition one has to outvie his neighbor, than for any peculiar utility.” 
While Crofts,’ quoting the tepoubtable Nimrod, certainly a great authority, says 

ve must go to France for the slight cart-horse and the black-roan stallions.” 

With entire concurrence in the belief as to the ultimate success of judicious 
experiments in crossing with the foreign breeds, “I still think that the object 

f producing the most useful and valuable animal would require more outlay of 

apital, time, observation and experience, than American breeders have to devote 
o it; and at any rate, could not be obtained, except through several generations. 
England was at an incredible expense, and from the time of Athelstane to 
George I, a period of more than eight centuries, before obtaining a good racer ; 
and Bakewell, in our day, to improve the short lived sheep, took a whole long 
life and spent thousands of tahoe What then is to be done? Why the most 
obvious thing in the world—just lay aside the telescopes and spy glasses that 
have been used to look across the Atlantic, and put on the old spectacles and 
examine the stock of the Northern members of the family compact, and see if 
they have anything indigenous to the soil and climate adapted to the present 
subject. 

Though they have not said, or written, or sported so much on the subject of 

' horses as their country-men south of Mason and Dixon’s line, yet, the Yan- 

ces, with all their notions and indefatigable zeal, have not heen altogether idle 

r unenterprising in this matter. It is vastly to be regretted, however, that they 
ave not adopted some regular, scientific and sustained system of breeding, for 

1e want of which some of their best and most useful bloods, ever imported, have 
ecome measurably extinct by infusion into the general mass; and though this 
nass has thereby been greatly improved, yet from the neglect to perpetuate the 
oncentrated essence of this experiment, it must be sought for, if at all, with 
some modifications 

! cannot speak certainly of any distincl 
.ow, although there is no portion of the Union where better roadsters, and the 
every day farm horse are found in greater proportions. A race existed, a few 
years since, in Vermont, called the “ Morgan horse,” valuable, enduring, active, 
and every way fitted for hard farm or road service, and of good action and rea- 
sonable size and appearance. But it is now, unfortunately, almost extinct. It 
was made by a cross of the stout thorough-bred on the hardy Canadian trotting 
nare, and this produced a stallion on the native Vermonters. These horses have 
been repeatedly tried at the South and West, by mail contractors as stagers, and 
it was found that they would go much faster, give a harder pull, and endure 
twice as long on the road and in service, as the larger horses, without known 
blood, bred there. A memorable instance of this kind took place on the road be- 
iween Baltimore and Washington. About ten years since, a new line of stages, 
starting with Vermont horses in opposition to the old line with the long-backed, 
CERT, SOP RREEM Pennsylvanian, reduced the time between the two places 
one ; 

New York, probably, combines a gone excellency of practical blood, than 
any State in the Union. She has had her Duroc, her Mambrino, her Messenger 
and Eclipse, and lastly, her Bellfounder, a pure blooded, imported trotter, of 
great and deserved celebrity as a stock horse, having been used for the last 
twelve years on Long Island and the Hudson river countries. From a combi- 
nation of these, she annually produces a large stock of serviceable animals, un- 
surpassed and unsurpassable. Many of them sell, as soon as fitted for the mar- 
set, for $200 to $500 for actual service, while some of the fancy and fast 
onmg from one thousand to three thousand dollars. ‘Tom Thumb was a New 
York horse, a mixture of bleed and dung-hill, so far as I could learn; and after 
Seating every thing known in this country, in the trotting line, was shipped to 
England for a high pare ot there won with ease against the best horses that 
could be produced. But his best time, when in America, cannot with 
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is not considered extraordinary in New York and Philadelphia. Dutchman, in 
his great of three miles against time, last season, ing 145lbs. weight, 
did the first mile.in 2m. 940.,the second in 2m. 28s., and the third in 2m. 30s. 


hee miles in 7m. 32s. Now this is a speed, taking into consideration 
the different weights, almost equal to good rs. 

Long Island = for aged geldings, is 1 . Dutchman carried twenty- 
two pounds over this. Seven is considered equal to a distance of 240 
yards. Now allowing for this, and considering that he would average the above 
speed for four miles, (which it is confidently thought he can do,) the performance 
would require but 9m. 2s. I believe a race of four miles, done in eight minutes, 


is considered pretty fair time the world over. In the way of trotters and road- 
sters, the Bellfou ers seem to be carrying a-vay the palm just now, uniting as 
they do, the best ish and American racing and trotting blood; and when 
bred on to good, , common mares, produce at once, a substantial, fine-ap- 


pearing, serviceable animal. I will here give you the description of one that 

has been standing at Buffalo for the last three years, that you may see how near 

re — of horse would, on large, heavy mares, meet the ideas of your stock 
reeders. 

Bellfounder was bred by T. T. Kissam, Esq., on Long Island, New York, 
and was got by imported Bellfounder, the celebrated Norfolk trotter, that went 
nine miles in less than thirty minutes, and his owner then challenged to trot 
seventeen and a half miles within an hour, which was not accepted. His grand 
dam was Velocity by Haphazard, by Sir Peter out of Miss Hen by English 
Eclipse—all racers of the first repute. Lady Alport was got by Mambrino, he 
by imported Messenger, dam by Tippoo Saib, &c. &c. Velocity trotted 28 
miles in one hour and 47 minutes. The present Bell-founder was foaled in June, 
1830, and when five years old trotted over the Harlaem Course, N. Y., a 
fraction short of a mile, in 2m. 45s. He was but partially trained, and of such 
Spirit as it was difficult to curb to a trot. A stallion on this gate is never consi- 
dered as manageable as if made a gelding. It is, however, under all circum- 
stances, a speed, and indicates great capabilities for his stock. Bellfounder’s 
color is a dark, dappled bay, a small star in the forehead, one white foot, black 
legs, mane and tail. He is sixteen hands high, neat head, fine arched neck, short 
strong back, with deep chest, long under the belly and powerful, well developed 
stifle, legs moderate as to length, joints strong, compact and well knit, smooth 
flat legs, with a pastern elastic, but shorter and stronger than that of the racer. 
His weight, in ordinary flesh, 1200 Ibs., and it is confidently believed that he pos- 
sesses all the requisites for service, so well enumerated by Judge Beatty. | 
would especially commend his docility of temper, for he is as playful and obe- 
dient to a proper groom, even when in season, as a well-trained puppy. While 
standing here, he has been put to mares of every variety of color, from white up 
to jet black, and still every colt yet dropped has been of a beautiful blood bay, 
and vety much after the caste of the horse. This is an important consideration 
for those who contemplate breeding matches. 

Bellfounder is now at Cleveland, Ohio, where it has been contemplated to let 
him stand the coming season. No definite arrangement, however, has yet been 
made regarding him. I would respectfully call the attention of your spirited 
breeders to this most useful and-excellent horse. He has covered but limitedly 
every season since he was five years old, and is now in admirable vigor and con- 
stitution. In addition to his fast trotting, he is a great walker—five miles an 
hour being very easy for him, and his groom asserts that he once walked six miles 
within this time, and would engage any day to walk him six miles in one hour 
For any further particulars regarding him, please to address 
his owner, Mr. Samuel Allen, at Circleville, Ohio. 

Good trotting horses are coming more and more into repute, not only at home 
but abroad, and could our great stock growing States be better employed now in 
these hard times, than in growing well matched, serviceable carriage horses * 
These animals are in great demand, and ever will be, in the Atlantic towns and 
cities, and good matches there always command a high price, and sell readily ; 
$400 to $1000 a pair is not at alluncommon. Russia is at present paying great 
attention to this department of stock; trotters there, of afirst rate repute, bring 
an immense high price, and are bred not only for the road, but as an efficient 
arm of cavalry service. I have repeatedly seen about twenty thousand imperial 
horse guards, (probably as splendid a military show as the world can make,) under 
service, and many of their evolutions, I noticed, were in a fast trot; and one of 
the favorite pastimes of the Emperor Nicholas and the nobility and gentlersen of 
Russia, the winter I spent at St. Petersburg, was to attend the trotting matches 
on the frozen surface of the river Neva. 


Your obedient servant, A. B. ALLEN. 





Mr. Twynam’s New Breed of Sheep.—Challenge. 
TO THE RIGHT HON. EARL SPENCER. 

My Lord,—Well aware of the great interest your lordship takes in everything 
connected with agriculture, more particularly in that department relating to the 
rearing an feeding of stock, I am emboldened to trespass on your lordship’s in- 
dulgence, by placing the following proposal in your hands, begging you will use 
your discretion as to mek it public in your capacity as Chairman at the great 
dinner at the Freemasons’ 
assembled. Should your lordship decline doing so, may I beg the favor of its 
being forwarded to the Editor of the Mark Lane Express, for him to use his 
pleasure therewith. 

If I may be allowed to trench on your lordship’s valuable time (occupied, I am 
fully sensible, already to the full), by offering an apology for this intrusion, it 
will be found in the expression of my conviction, that our improved system of 
arable farming reguatres; and from its altered character, will support an improved 
breed of sheep, a breed which in a shorter space of time, on a given quantity of 
food, will produce more ‘“ Pounds of Mution and Wool,” or in other words, 
‘the greatest return in value, in proportion to the quantity of food consumed, 
and the time occupied in consuming it.” a ae 

Humbly conceiving that the cross which I have established, originating in the 
improved Cotswold ram and the fine bred Hampshire Down ewe, and which 
having now prosecuted nine years, is fast approaching a distinct breed, possesses 
the above qualities in an eminent degree, and is more adapted to bring a profita- 
ble return to the arable land farmer than any other breed at present known, | 
am anxious to make a trial with any breed of sheep in the United Kingdom upon 
the following terms, altered, if necessary, so as to make them what I wish them 
to be, the basis of a strictly impartial trial of the merits of the competing breeds, 


er, which breed will pay the most money, all things considered. 
I have the honor to remain, my Lord, 
Your Lordship’s obedient servant, J. T. Twynam, 
A Memper or THE Enotisu AGRICULTURAL Society. 


PROPOSAL. 

That I will produce on July 18, 1840, 25 wether Lambs, drawn from a flock not 
exceeding 300, to be wintered against a like number of any other breed, on ara- 
ble land, and not under cover, to be fed together until the commencement of 
turnip feeding, from which time each lot is to be kept separate, and to be served 
with the following portions of food,—two pounds of good hay, and three gallons 
of cut Swedes per head per day, until the Ist of November, after which one 
pint of beans to be given in addition until the 15th of April following, when the 
twenty best from each lot shall be drawn, sheared, and slaughtered, the stakes to 
be given to the owner of such lot as shall be found to return the greatest value 
in wool and mutton. The lambs to have been yeaned after old Christmas, 1840, 
to have lived on roots, hay, and green food only, and their dams to have been 
regularly folded, on arable land, after the 25th of March, until the lambs are 
weaned. 

It is an indispensable condition, that the trial be conducted upon arable land, 
the object being to obtain hardihood of constitution, with early maturity, valua- 
ble wool, and young mutton of the best quality, while consuming the food on 
the land which produces it. Stakes £25. 

The offer to remain open until the 25th of March, 1820. 

—_—— English Farmers Mag. 

The Effects of Food on the Form and Character of Quadrupeds. 

Food influences all the external characters of quadrupeds. Without adverting 
to the different appearance of an ill-fed beast, and one which has an abundant 
supply, we may remark that the form of the young animal that suffers a depriva- 
tion either in the quantity or quality of its food, never becomes perfectly de- 
veloped, either in its bulk or proportions. ‘The integuments of such a one never 
present the gloss of health, neither is the constitution at large often free from 
disease ; internal congestions take place, and the mesenteric glands frequently 
become schirrous; on the contrary, in proportion as the supply within prudent 
limits is liberal, so is the growth extended, and the form reaches to the standard 
of the parent. It often ay exceeds the parent stock from the excess of nutri- 
tive stimulus applied; and thus horses, oxen, and sheep brought up in low 
marshy lands, where the herbage is luxuriant, obtain a monstrous size. Horses 
in particular when bred and pastured in the rich flat lands of Lincolnshire, be- 
come expanded in bulk, and it is from such sources that our carriage and heavy 
troop horses are supplied. To what a degree of monstrosity may not our bacon 
hogs be fed, and our prize oxen exhibit the extraordinary powers of food when 
forced on an animal by increasing the supply and restraining the expenditure. 
It is from our artificial mode of feeding cattle that our markets are now furnished 
with veal all the year round, and lamb is common some months before it appear- 
ed on the tables of our forefathers. Stimulating food produces the sexual appe- 
tite at almost any time the owner may desire ; and as man by domestication has 
—_ artificial sustenance and housing for the young animals thus unseasona- 


roduced, Nature interfi this breach of her ordinary laws. 
yP 9 ebpeiean Or reeEncyclopeedia of Rural Sports. 








what @ crack trotter will donow do. To trot a mile within 2m. 35s, to 2m. 45s. | 


Extraordinary Fecundity—There is a ewe sheep now living, in perfect 
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avern, where agriculturists of all counties will be | 


in order to determine what I presume to be the object of every breeder and feed- | 









health, in the possession of Mr. Jose Taverner, of Doccombe, i | parish of 
Moretonhampstead, of the age of neahy yoann has bed the cxtslondhty 
number of thirty-eight lambs. = = er elinghish Parmere Mage 


LL stand lnouduiine otede aie or ne Eager ‘ebruary 

season, commencing on 
Ist July,at the stable of the subscriber, Nashville, Davidson ee Se 
$75 payable on the Ist January, 1841— $125 to insure a mare to be in foal which will 
be due so soon as the fact is ascertained or the property transferred, and $1 tothe groom 
in every case. Good and extensive past , and mares well fed with grain at $1,25 
per week, which must invariably be eevee ah their removal. All necessary care ‘and 
attention will be given, but no liability for accidents or escapes. Persons who patronize 
said horse are earnestly requested to execute their notes for the amount of his services 
before the season Closes, as it will save a great deal of expense and trouble, and will be 
a matter of no inconvenience to anv person who may breedtohim. _ 


PEDIGREE. 
From reference to the English books it will be perceived, that Belshazzar has descend- 
ed from decidedly one of the most renowned families in beth as regards blood 
and brilliant achievements upon the turf; and as to size comeliness, I feel assured 
no one who is conversant wit his family characteristics, will for a moment hesitate to 
say they stand pre-eminent. He was got by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews 
—Mandane by Pot-8-o’s—Young Camilla by W er— Camilla by tham—Co- 
quette by the Compton Barb—sister to Regulus by Godolphin Arabian—Grey Robin- 
son by the Bald Galloway—sister to Old Country Wench by Snake—Grey Wilkes, sister 


to Clumsey, by Hautboy—Miss D’Arcy’s pet mare, er of a Sedbury Royal mare. 
Thus it is proven that he is not only purely, but most f ably bred. His dam wen the 
Oaks, arace of great magnitude and importance, and the almost ui ed 


Memnon, who won the great Doncaster St. Leger. His grand dam, Mandane, prodaced 
Brutandorf, a capital racer and stallion; and Manuella, LS awh: of the Oaks, and Altisi- 
dora, who won the St. Leger—also, Lottery, the very best horse of his day as a racer, and 
a most popular stallion. As to Velocipede, another son of Blacklock’s, it is almost su- 
perflous to say one word abouthim. It is the impression of those well informed in re- 
gard to turf matters, that he was the speediest horse since the day of the great Flying 
Childers—and as regards his reputation as a stallion, he stands eminently high, havin 
got a full proportion of winners ; —_ them is the renowned Queen of * han X, equ 
to any mare that everracedin England. One other fact perhaps it may be necessary for 
me to state, to show beyond doubt the high estimate placed upon the get of Blacklock 
in England. By reference to the English Racing Calender for 1837, it willbe seen, that 
out of 118 stallions advertised to cover in 1838, 13 are by Blacklock, and 4 by sonis of his, 
making about one seventh of the wnole number hisimmediate descendants, advertised to 
stand at 10, 12, 15, 20, and 25 guineas, about $50 to $135 the season. 


PERFORMANCES aND DESCRIPTION. 

At the York August Meeting, 1832, Belshazzar won the two year old stakes, 20 sovs. 
each (18 subscribers). At Doncaster he won a sweepstakes of 20 sovs. each (31 subscri- 
bers). At the York Spring Meeting, 1833, he won the St. Leger of 25 sovs. each (8 sub- 
scribers). A Sweepstakes of 30 each (5 subscribers). In this year Mr. Watt refused for 
him 5000 guineas—about $25,000. In 1834 at the Newmarket Spring Meeting he won a 
sweepstakes 50 sovs. each (5 subscribers). He gave Jason J3lbs. and Shylock 11 lbs.— 
During this year he broke down in arace with Consol. Since 1835, he has been used as 
a Stallion in England, until imported to the United States. In my remarks asto the racing 
career of Belshazzar, I deem it but justice to him to say he beat many horses of high re- 
putation. He raced upon the most conspicuous turfs in England, where none but good 
ones can win. Jason and Shylock were both good runners, but such was Belshazzar’s 
superiority that he gave one 11 and the other 13lbs., and beat them. He also beat the 
illustrious horse Rockingham, the winner of the great Doncaster St. Leger, who was a 
winner 18 or 20 times. He alsobeat the almost invincible Glaucus, winner of the Whip, 
the Ascot Cup, and the great prize, the Eclipse Foot. 

It falls to the lot of very fe w to be able to win them ; the reputation acquired by those great 
achievements of Glaucus which at once rendered him such a favorite as to enable him to 
commence his Stallion career in Englane at 20 guineas, which is double the sum which 
good fair racers commence covering at. He also beat the famous horse Muley Moloch, a 
capital racer, anda stallion of highesteem in England. I presume nothing more is ne- 
cessa:y to be said to prove to the intelligent public that Belshazzar was not only a good, 
but an extraordinary performer,whichis fully verified from the fact of his giving good horses 
of his age from 11 to 13lbs., and beating them, and beating such crack horses as Rocking- 
ham, Glaucus, and Muley Moloch, &c. &c.. The blood of Blacklock, the sire of Belshaz- 
zar, stands very high in England, and deservedly so; he having sired a large number of 
winners of superior order. Velocipede, one of his sons, enjoys areputation equal to any 
of hiscontemporaries. Mr. Watt’s b. f. Cara, one of the first of Belshazzar’s get, appear- 
edtwice in public as atwo year old, she won the great Criterion Stakes of sovs. 
each, (36 subscribers,) at the Newmarket Houghton Meeting, beating two Langars, 
placed 2d and 3d, also a Reveller, a Mulatto, two Camels, an Emilius, a Cain, a Zinganee 
and two Priams. These colts are by the most popular horses in England, such as are 
standing as high as any in the World. 

Several of the colts beaten in this race have been capital winners; Cara was beaten 
for the Chesterfield Stakes, July Meeting, but was considered able to win, but belted. 
Her performance was such in 1838 as to indnce Mr. Allen (who sold Belshazzar to Mr. 
Flintoff for the owners,) to offer to re-purchase him and ship him to England, alledging 
that his colts were of the very highest promise. Since Mr. Allen wrote to re-purchase 
him, Cara has again appeared in public at the Newmarket Spring Meeting, August 18th, 
1839, and won the 1000 guineas stake, a subscription of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., for three 
yr. old fillies (23 subscribers). At the York races, August 22d, 1839, Mr. Howard’s colt 
Fitzroy won the Wilton Stakes, 30 sovs. each, h. ft., for 2 yr. olds (4 subscribers). In 
conclusion, in order to demonstrate fully, that this is truly arunning family, I will add 
that the dam and grand dam of Belshazzar produced winners of 99 races, 19 of which 
were four mile races. 

Description.—Belshazzar is arich chesnut, full 16 hands high, with great general length 
and substance, he is aneat and highly finished model of the English race horse, exhibit- 
ing in his form pes pee of proportion, with a degree of symmetry and beauty rarely 
possessed. His head, eye, and neck are uncommonly fine—his shoulders deep, strong, 
and oblique, back stout, lein wide and of great power, body well ribbed and deep, his 
quarters are broad, muscular and long—his limbs are of the highest polish, and in the 
best mould, feet small and neat, his action easy and elastic, his blood, form, perform- 
ances, the racing qualities of his family, his fine size, good disposition, and fine action at 
once assure us he mast prove a great acquisition to the stock of America. 

Nashville, Tenn., January, 1840.—{mar]4-2t} THOS. ALDERSON. 





BERKSHIRE PIGS FOR SALE. 
a subscriber, in consequence of returning to England, offers for sale the residve 
of his stock of Berkshire Pigs, at a price conformable to the times, viz., $10 per 
pair, when 8 weeks old. Caged and delivered on board any vessel in New York, free 
of extra charge. Cash in all cases on delivery, and no communication replyed to, unless 
post paid. Tne Pigs deliverable about Ist May next. : 
BENJAMIN BRENTNALL. 


English Neighborhood, Bergen County, New Jersey, Ist of March, 1840,5 miles from 
New York. March 7.—3m. 








. RALEIGH (N. C.) STATE COURSE. 
HE SPRING RACES over the State Course, will commence on the 4th Tuesday, the 
28th of April next. 

Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub. $2000 each, h. ft. To name and 
close Ist July, 1840. Four or more to make arace. Nowtwosubs. Tobe run the Fall 
Meeting of 1840. DAVID McDANIEL. 

Raleigh, N. C., Jan. 24, 1840.—[feb1 ° 


1 MiLLEDGVILLE (Ga.) SPRING RACES 





ILL commence on the 4th Tuesday, 24th March, and continue four day. The fol- 
lowing purses will be given :— 
First day—Purse $250, Two mile heats. 
Second day—Purse $400, Three mile heats. 
Third day—Purse $600, Four mile heats. 
Fourth day—Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


Feb. 22. H. F. YOUNG & Co., Prop’rs. 


CARRIAGE HORSES WANTED. 
ferr pairof young Carriage Horses, well broke, matched and handsome, are wanted 
at This Office. Aiso, 
A Pair of Grey or Brown Carriage Horses. ‘ 
For pairs that are up to the mark in every respect, cash and liberal prices will be paid 
on application to the Editor of ‘‘The Spirit of the Times.” March 12. 


SWEEPSTAKES, CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE, N. J. 
OR SPRING, 1840, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft. Three or more 
tomakearace. To close 15th April. 
Gentlemen wishing to make nominations will please address 
ALLEN & HELLINGS, Proprietors. 
Camden, N. J., March, 1840.—[{mar]4—tapril15) 


WATKINS & ASKHAM, 
RENCH AND ENGLISH TAILORS AND DRAPERS, No. 61 Nassau Street, New 
York, and 180 Regent Street, London. Uniforms and Fancy Dresses. Diplomatique 
and other Appointments. Prices extremely low for cash. (decl4) 


FOR SALE. 
A BROOD MARE, imported by the subscriber from England. She was bred by Mr. 
Richardson, near York, and sold when 2 yrs. old to the celebrated Mr. Beardsworth, 
for 360 guineas. ° 
In 1834, at 3 yrs. old,she ran at Wooster Spring Meeting, for a sweepstakes, entrance 
20 guineas, in which five colts only started. Before the race the odds were in her favor 
against the field. When near the goal, and nearly a distance ahead of her competitors, 
she was thrown down by a mare crossing the track, injured in her fore leg, and rendered 
incapable of farther performance. : 
She is of dark bay color, 15 hands 1 inch high, of good racing shape, and possesses an 
re constitution. Her stock is of the most durable character and blood, not sur- 
assed by any of the late importations. 
She is by Lctteny dint of Movies by Young Filho da Puta—her dam the Walton mare 
bred by Mr. Morris’ in 1808-9—Two-shoes by Asparagus, out of sister to Mother Bunch 
by Mercury. 
" eeneaus (for so I call her) isnow supposed to be in foal to Duane. Gentlemen in the 
West or South desirous to purchase may have a great bargain. Price $1000, and no less. 


y t ived in Cott nd Tobacco, if more convenient tothe purchaser. Apply to 
+ eh RORY A W. WALLACE COOK, Philadelphia. — 


THEATRICAL. 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works in the country. 

Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c. 
will find it to their interest to call, before seeking elsewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play-way can be purchased, but which will be found at their 
establishment, and which will be disposed of on the most accommodating terms. 

Now publishing in numbers, ‘ Turner’s Dramatic Library of Acting Plays,” embracing 
the most popular pieces of the present day. “e 

Cumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre ; Miller's — 
Acting Drama ; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—comple 
sets always on Sale. 

Wholesale orders attended to with promptness. ( Union 

New plays‘done up in strong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 


S.J. SYLVESTER’'S 92 Wall Stree 
TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at Treweats 
and 130 Broadway, at which effice he has been established for the ale wroceéas 
Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent = 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to ey pw 
as Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)! parts of the United , Canadas, 
urope. o 
Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any pat of t.. ae . — 
land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills on : AW eT te 
at a distance have only to remit the amount to S. J. Sylvester, with ’ 
ensure prompt attention. 


nie of Enchena, Bank of England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
at the highest price. 
Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. All communications 


8. J. VESTER 
ee to 130 Broadway and $2 Wall street. 
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yen eee con. SIRE. DAM. PLACE OF STANDING. SEA. |INS. OWNER OR AGENT. 
“| ch. Eclipse ... --------] By Sir Archy ............-----|Madison, N.©............2-..-] 15| | J. M. & R. W. Williamson. 

Side, ee ch.| Veloci wececese e, fy 0 Ai cabanessaagiony Fes Maury Co., Temn. .....--..----| 75/100 | Lucius J. Polk. 

A —— ...-«| ch Sir Charles ....----| By Herod .... .- seeeee -------s| Petersburg, Va. .......-------- 75 |100 | Otway P. Hare. 

‘Acoyle ....2..-+-+| br] Monsieur Tonson - . . Thistle, by Ogle’s Oscar ...----- Laurens District, S.C. ......--.-| 50| | William R. Smith. 

me ci Imp rer gt.| Grand Duke - -- --.- Olivetta, by Sir Oliver ...--.---- pre-op Tee Sl eS 60| 70 | James McClure & Co. 
“a1 pon AEE oe b. Im . Fylde weer were Not stated cesses ee ee ear em his Tenn. ee escescces 30 50 A. Vincent. 

a Spey wees -| b. Apter go oan Pocahontas, by Eclipse - .--- ----| Broad Rock, Va. we ee-e--------| 50| 75 | Isham Puckett. 

Berner’s Comus, Jmp.|b. | Comus..-..-.-----| Rotterdam, by Juniper --.--.---- The Mills, near Huntsville, Ala. ..| 80/100 | Col. E. H. Boardman. 

Bertrand Jr..-------|ch.| Bertrand -....-...-| Transport, by ws Race Near Le ington, Ky. ....-.-.---| 50 Benjamin R. Jenkins. 

Belshazzar, Imp. ---- ch.| Blacklock ..-.-----| Manuella, by Dick Andrews --..- Nashville, Tenn. .....---------- 75 |125 | Thomas Alderson. 

Birmingham ....--- br.| Stockholder... ...-| Black Sophia, by Top Gallant... . Near Lexin on, OEE ey James L. Bradley. 

Big John ....- ee i Bertrand .........- ay — CONIAD - -- cere cee ---- roe pring®, a eee ce. = ae a Lockhart 

Bil A stin e208 woee > Bertrand er errr wee y imoieon seer er ew eaee eerrecee utan a 0. Ba. wee ee woes were - ay. 

Black yok Ts Imp. .\ bl. | Presented by the Em-| peror of Morocco to the U.S. Gov. Prince Edwards Co., Va. ....-.-| 35| 50} Thomas Flournoy. 

Bloody Nathan .-...] ch.} Imp. Valentine -....| Daphne, by Duroc ...........-.-| Coatesville, Pa. .....---------- 20| 30| Dr. George McClellan. 

Dessncth ASO. TEENS °.-c0--ilsee Soaskeceyop toy Cnaches [14 meee Samer Bamana, CE_FO0 | "| Gos, O. Irvien 
ee eee eee ch.| eclipse ... --- wesc ’ . - miles w » ra.. en. C. , 

Cadmus pi es litteed ch. Eclipse sbeUee .----| Di Vernon, by Florizel .......-.-| Oakland Course, Louisville, Ky..-| 30} 50} Lewis Shirley, 

Cetus, Imp. ....---- b. | Whalebone --..----| Lamia, by Gohanna ...-. .-..--.- The Reeds, Caroline Co., Va... .- 50 Col. Robert P. Corbin. 

CRIIOR, <cam>dtiae ie b. | Sea Gull ..-.- occceh OP MORDIEE 65 Ged 540-2 gr00see Near Paris, Rager Co., Ill. ....-.| 15 William M. Snyder. 

Cherokee.......--- Sir Archy ..-..----| Roxana, by Hephestion ....- ---- Louisville, Mo. ....------------ 40 | 60 | Maj. J. D. Casey. 
Chesterfield .......- - a wesecctreeee By * “haar Madison .....------- ten nny Madge ttetee teeeee 4 we - T. pone 

b, Imp. ...---}b. atton ....-.--- wre RUMAOL ..< neva Bene cecueess omerville, Lenn......- ecew cece win Haskins. 
eee tg ..----|b. | Chateau Margaux -.- By Haslem os wesw wame sone cose tense ba ge we+eeeee eee} 60/100 | William Y. Faqua. 
Colorado .....----- Eclipse ...--- .----| By Sir Archy .....-.-.-------- afayette Co., Miss.........--.- J. P. Sneed. 
yen r * cig iy ie 6a Old Rattler ........ By Jack Andrews..........---- Near Franklin, Mo.............- A. Hickerson.! 

Count Badger -. ---- ch.| Eclipse -.--..-----| Arabella, by Hickory ....-..---- Elkton, Giles Co., Tenn.....-...- Capt. Nicholas Davis. 

Cripple ...--------|b. | Medoc -..-...----- Grecian Princess, by Whip -. ..-.- Woodford Co., Ky........------ Co}. William Buford. 

rs htieagsan | dp om onl gauantaabea moe ama ad ad Rha 
aghee, Imp. .--.---|b. | Muley ........---- 1 Sheik. .....----+--- » VO. . 22 ence enee eeee elvi albot. 

Daniel Connell. ---| gr.| Sir Henry Tonson - .-| By Imp. Sir Harry -....-..----- Rutherford Co., Tenn... ...--.-- 25 | 35) Joseph Morton. 
a eee ch.| Monsieur Tonson . ...| Isabella, by Sir Archy .....----- Baltimore, Md. ..............--| 30) 50} James B. Kendall. 
Duke Sumner .....-. gt.| Pacific .....------- By Grey Archy........----+--- Fayette, Mo.......-----++++-+- 30 Jackson, Cooper & Kun 
Dungannon .....-.- ch.] Sumpter -.--.-----| By Duke of Bedford -.......-.- Terre Haute, Ind...........---- Thomas Dowling. 
Eclipse ......- +. ch.} Duroe .....-.----- Miller’s Damsel, by Imp. Messenger Near Franklin, Tenn. .......-.-.-.-|100 James Swanson. 
Emancipation, Imp. .| br.| Whisker ...-----.-| By Ardrossan . .... cose cee cees Halifax C. H., Va...........-.-- 100 John Wimbish. 

8 uadate 40 oan, Imp. Leviathan. - -.« _ er "go anderer - ... - ane Ala. 2 iam gs = —_ oo. " 

Felt, Zmp. ......--- b. | Langar....-..-.---- team, by Waxy Pope.-.......-- nion Course, L. I. ..........-- ohn R. Snediker. 
Festival” Raikes wales ch. Eclipse vce ccce cece! By Timoleon ....0022 cece cess Forsyth, Munroe Co., Ga........ 50| 75 | John W. Trotter. 
Flatterer, Imp. .-.-.--| br.| Muley ...--------- Clare, by Marmion ......-....--- Warrenton Race Course, N. C. ..| 50 Thomas W. Rainey. 
Fop, Imp. .....----| gr.| Stumps ----------- | By Fitz-James ........-------- Chapel Hill, Mrshall Co., Tenn..-| 50) 75 | Col. F. C. H. Miller. 
Frank ........-.---|ch.] Sir Charles .....-.-- Betsey Archy, by Sir Archy ....- | sexington, Ky.....+----+-.----- 50 J. Davenport & Co. 
Francis Marion . .-.- ch. Marion -..--...----- ay ~ bY = a Marianna, Bs Th code cacanseetenes - oo, Saaee J. aa 
ES ae eee ch.| Henry ....-~-..---- ixen, by Eclipse.............-| Augusta, Ga. ............---- M. L. Hammond. 
General Mabry . .... Imp. Leviathan - ...- Galen, by Pacific le tend ge590ee~ abt GUM. c. occ case vese = big _ Bowen. 
Glencoe, Imp. -.. ...-} ch.| Sultan .....-...---- Trampoline, by Tramp .-....---- MGI, TE. «Gad ss-cadeeeness ames Jackson. 
Gohanna . be cee cece Sir Archy......---- ich Ewe, i Imp. Bedford. .--| Manchester, near St. Louis, Mo...| 75 John Buford, Jr. 
Gold Boy........-- b. | Industry. ...... -.-.- Buck-Eye's dam, by Oscar ..-...! — vse Tenn. ....--- oeece a 4 a4 a & Co. 
Gov. Hamilton - ...-. .| Sir Andrew .....-.. Dy Bonaparte’. .... ...- -.ccceee Jpsom Co., Ga..... cece cece cece . Roberson. 

Grey Eagle .......- ze Woodpecker ...-..- Ophelia, by Wild Medley ......-| Near Frankfort, Ky....-.....--- 100 Sidney Burbridge. 
mites ics o Lnakes adsl ue wensemie tes. Reeigk WO «cc $0| 60 | Gol Willine L. Otey 

SUCK eecec cose A s «| y @snington .. ...< ---- o--s g ANe Ve cece ccce coves cece /Ol. i . 
Haywood.. .....--- i Imp. Leviathan - ---- Black Sophia, by Top Gallant ....| Chuckey Bend, Tenn. -....---.-| 25 50 | Scruggs & Smith. 
Hedgford, Imp. - .--.-| br.| Filho da Puta .....- Miss Craigie, by Orville. .....-..- Premkiin Oe., Tig... oo. cc0s sees 100 George E. Blackburn. 
Hibiscus, Imp. ..-.--}b. | Sultan ........---- Duchess of York, by Waxy.....- Charleston, S. C. ..............| 40 George Fryer. 
Hickory John ...-.- ch.| John Richards......| Kitty Hickory, by Hickory .-...-. Geeta Ge... Tir os docs 0 cbs cess J. & J. Dunn. 

Hliagim® ..<<... ss ch.] Sir Archy .....--- -| Janey, by Imp. Archduke .......| Near Danville, Ky..........---- 15| 25! Walter Meaux. 
Tbrahim Pacha, Imp. . Pure Bedouin Arab.! Stock, imported by Capt. Jas. Riley Jefferson Co., Tenn. .......----- 50 | J. G. Smith. 
John Bascombe . .... ch.| Bertrand ........-.-| Grey Goose, by Pacolet......... Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky. ..-|100 L. ¥.Craig. 
John Bull, Imp.....- b. | Chateau Margaux - --| By Woful ........-------.---- Upper Marlboro’, Md. ......---- 40 = brag ~ F. Bowie. 
John Gascoigne . .... Randolph’s Gascoigne, By Virginian... ....-..--------- Tallahassee, Flo. ......----+---| 25 oe _ Brown. 
om gag ssh at . — Leviathan . .... . “ “yr eet: anc aeent os meg nS ee eat goat he: Cina MeCletla ; 
ee EEE ‘ BD ccswatonces SENET MENS « sac nclebcce cece ear Winchester, Va. --...----- . Me 
ro. ante bs hantalSss ch. Getta. ovhteditscoeney Orphan ae ee Ses Liberty, Clay Co., Mo..-...-.---- Francis Brown. 
Lafayette......-..- b. | Conqueror . .... aia Julia, by Sir Arthur .........-.- Near Franklin, Tenn..-.-------- 15 ~ L. B. Beech. 
Langford, Imp. .....| br.| Starch ......- ae Peri, the dam of Sir Hercules ....| Near Princeton, N. J......-- occa Capt. R. F. Stockton. 
Laplander ........- ch. Flagellator .....i..| Medora ..........---.-------- ee “7 wc cece cece cece cece ade H. Edgar. 
Lem Gustine... .... Mercury .......--- NN seins anhitnnget pei boss ocheport, Mo......-..--<----- ohn Cooper. _ 
Leviathan, Imp. ....| ch.| Mule - wothies opniel By Windle ...............---- Gallatin, Tenn... ..--..-------- 150 Col. George Elliott. 
Leviathan Jr.....-...|ch.| Imp. Leviathan . .-.- By Young Diomed. ........----| Near Columbia, Tenn... -...--...- J. G. Keeble. 
Limber John -.. ~~... ch.| Kosciusko ........- By Moses .......--------+---- Fulton, Mo.......------------- A. B. Fant. 
ee Maryland Eclipse ...' Bumpass’ dam, by Alfred. ..-..... Near Owingsville, Ky. ...-.----- - Reason Jordan. 
Lurcher, Imp. ......}b. Grey tag. ...-.25.- m3 oy by Gohanna .....-..- Russellville, BY no-ddcedescccsen Oe Z. M. Beall. 
Luzborough, Imp. ...| br.| Williamson’s Ditto ..| By Dick Andrews..-.....-.----- Near Athens, Ala. .....-......-/100 Hickman Lewis. 
Luzborough Jr. .....|b. | Imp. Luzborough ...| By Sumpter ..-......----.---- Near Knoxville, Tenn... ....---- = 30 ‘ wend 
Margrave, Imp. .....|ch.| Muley ....-.------- By Election ..........-------- Near Richmond, Va. ..- --.----- o. C. Williamson. 
Mark Moore.......- ch.j Eclipse ........... Lalla Rookh, by Gabriel Oscar ..-.| Saline Co., Mo.....--..-------- Pearson & Jackson. 
Mayzoube, Imp. ...-. gr. Imported from Arabia,| by Capt. James Riley ..--.------ betes, me Bae - § evcccseveses | ~ = raid Buford. 
Merman, Imp. .. ....| br. alebone ...-.... EE SE Pe Seen, ene vear Nashville, Tenn. ........-.. . P. Cheatham. 

, Miner ... at -«..-~|b. | Monsieur Tonson . .- By Top Gallant .......-...---- Near Lexington, Ky. -..........| 10 William Sparks. 
Monarch, Imp... .... b. | Priam. ....-..2<+-+ Delphine, by Whisker ......---- Mear Columbia, S. C. .......-...|100 Col. Wade Hampton. 
Monmouth Eclipse -.|ch.| Eclipse .......----| Honesty, by Imp. Expedition -...' Near Frankfort, Ky............- 100 W. W. Bacon & Co. 
Monsieur Tonson ...{ gr.| Pacolet ...-..----- es by Top Gallant -| 0 eq) 4 et OR aay ro | ne 1 Se megan 
Mordecai, Imp. .....\b. | Lottery ...-------- YT WOMGCE 2. ccc sdvewcce cece New Design, Twigg Co., Ky. .-..- mund Bacon. 

Ned Byrne. a Je Snee b. | John Richards ie Shed Coquette, by Sir Archy -.......- City of Four Lakes, Wisconsin. - . Dr. George McClellan}} 
Non Plus, Jmp...--- Catton ..........- Miss Garforth, ” Walton........ Garner's Ferry, Wateree River,S.C; 50 Col. R. Singleton. 
Qbear osecesueled gh Mayday .......-..- Young Betsey Richards, by J. R..| Trenton, N. J. ....--.--------- O. Bailey. 
Othello ...<2-..:-- br.| Imp. Leviathan - .... fF a Madison Co., Ala. ...........--| 40 Maj. Samuel Ragland. 
PIER ca ceen wenn ch.| Pacific = Sksiedee ae ping mage st ueines — Guoniae Ae epee ss Teen = 60 ey a. Tayloe 
Peet i cco ----|b. | Sir Archy ......-..- lize, by Imp. ue woe woes Spring Grove, Tenn. ...........{1 uke W. Sumner. 
Pamunkey .......-. b. | Eclipse ...........| By Bellona -.......-......-..- White Hall, Hanover Co., Va... .- 20| 40 Maj. Thomas Doswell} 
Paul Clifford ....... Eclipse .........-.-| Betsey Richards, by John Richards; Leesburg, Va..........-......- W. S. McPherson. 
Pete Whetstone .-...| ch.| Imp. Leviathan . .... By Stockholder ................ Near Murfreesboro’, Tenn. ......| 50) 75|M. B. Murfree. 
i ee Randolph’s Janus ..-.| Jack Pendleton’s dam, by Trafalgar Near Belfield, Va. .............{ 30 50 | Thomas Payne. 
Pt S55- 5s -se0te br.| Imp. Luzborough ...| Isabella, by Sir Archy .......... La Grange, Tenn. .............| 60 Hugh Robertson. 
Portland, Jmp.....-. ch.| Recovery.......... By Walton ...................| Near Waynesboro’, Ga. ......... 40 Gen. J. D. Thomas. 
Post Bey .. 2.0 of Cad Bemty sii. cce Sess Garland, by Duroc ........-. .---| Near Murfreesboro’, Tenn. .....-| 75 |100 | James Holmes. 
Powhattan ........ b. | Arab ......... ---«| By Oscar. ..... i hae Abington, Va......-.--------+- Not stated. 
Priam, Imp i cell b. | Emilius ... 2... 2... Cressida, by Whisker. ..........| Hicksford, Va. ..............-- 150 Dr. A. T. B. Merritt. 
Priam Junior ... ...- Leviathan ......--.. 8 EE ..--| Near Memphis, Tenn. ..........| 25 William McMahon. 
Puzzle, Imp. ......- b. | Reveller .........-. hb . Bee ee Elizabethton, Tenn. .....-....-- Isaac P. Tipton. 
Rattler eisveve sie ch.| Sir Archy ..-......- By Imp. Robin Red Breast... ..- 5 Ee eee 25 | 50) Richard Beeson. 
eae or s2--- 5 om weseenee ose a Grey’s dam, by Hickory -. . . ay ie, feds dane arivin ste 4 am zene es caer. 
SNE o< onbenaives CBA PEE. cnindvon cces 1 Oy ONCE. a0. 0~00s NUiawen eene rince Edward’s C. H., Va. ..... Josiah M. Rice. 
neonates Imp... BOD 00 Hints vive Filagree, by Soothsayer. ........ Mount Meigs, Ala.............. 100 | Alexander Carter. 
toanoke .......... SS AR See By Coeur de Lion.............. | Pulaski, 290M. coshececasne ooas 10, 15) William Shaddon. 
we _— == alee Monsieur Tonson ..-.| Boston’s dam, by Ball’s Florizel- . Walnut Grove, Marengo Co., Ala... 30} 60) Henry A. Tayloe. 
CORianii conn ct b. | Archy Montorio. . .. - By Haxall’s Moses ............. Bethel Meeting House, Ky... ...- 50 John Kilby. 
Gaskhed 52. 8.52 0si 5 b. | Rob Roy ......-... Batty, by Imp. Buzzard......... Fork of the a Cissnan, di. ---| 25) 35) Adam Felder. 
Saracen P22. ee--. pens b. | Eclipse ..........-|Sally Slouch, by Virginian. ......| Belvidere, Warren Co., N. J. ....| 10 William Gibbons. 
Sarpedon, Imp. ....-.| br.| Emilius .........-- Icaria, by The Flyer............ tk, ee 60 100 | Hector Bell. 
Scipio ............ b. | Imp. Leviathan ..... Kitty Clover, by Sir Charles . . .. . | Limestone Co., Ala..........--- 40 | Capt. Nicholas Davis. 
Sea ee: | Ss b. | Sir Archy ....- .---| Nancy Air, by Imp. Bedford . ...- New London, Ralls Co., Mo. ....| 15) 20' A.C. Hawkins. 
Shadow .-.........| bl.| Eclipse Lightfoot -. ..| Sally Slouch, by Virginian... .... Morristown, N. J. -.....-.-.----| 10) ‘William Gibbons. 
TED ran anreetee bl.| Eclipse ........... Lady Lightfoot, by Sir Archy ....} Woodford Co., Ky.............- 100; =| Edeward H. Blackburn. 
Shakspeare, Imp..... br.| Smolensko . wremneidte Charming Molly, by Reubens ....| Near Nashville, Tenn. .........- | Capt. Henry M. Clay. 
Sheriff Pacha, Imp. .|b. Nedji bred, imported| by Commodore Elliott .........- Jefferson Co., Tenn............. 75 | J. G. Smith. 
Sidi Hamet ........ b. rai wee $semee.s Princess, by Defiance... .......- Near Frankfort, Ky............- 12 William S. Ware. 
Sidney ....-...+-.. b. | Sir Charles ........ Virginia, by Rattler ........-..-. Belleville, St. Clair Co., Ill. .....| 20| 30) John Flannagan. 
Sir Leslie ......... b. | Sir William... .... By Imp. Buzzard ..........-.... The Meadows, near Lexington, Ky.) 25 E. Warfield. 
Sir William. ....... Sir William... -..- on PRR es Terre Haute, Ind. .....-....... Daniel Weisiger. 
Skylark, Imp. ......} br. Waxy Pope....-...- Skylark, by Musician ..........- Sh. See ea G. B. Robertson. 
St. Leger.......-..| gt.| Eclipse .......-...|Ariel’s dam, by Financier .... .. -| Spring Grove, Hanover Co., Va...| 25) 45) Col. William L. White. 
Steel ..........--.)b. | Fylde ............ By Constitution ...............| Granville Co., N. C. ...........| 60/100/ Col. Edmund Townes. 
Stockholder ....... b. | Sir Archy.......-.- By Imp. Citizen... ............| Lebanon, Wilson Co., Tenn... .... 75 |125) A. B. Newsam. 
= ton «.. +--+ ++. b. | Woodpecker ....... + theres ince? KER E LER Near Newtown, Scott Co., Ky....| 25 John Parks. 
Tee, H, Benton....| br.) Waxy .-----..---- Virginia, by Matapone ..........| Near Russellville, Ky. ..........| 10| 15|E. L. Anderson. 
obacconist........ b. | Gohanna .......... Yankee Maid, by Ball’s Florizel ..| Salt Sulphur Springs, Va. .......| 25| 40) Alxander E. S. Ring. 
—— waa nee wees ch.| Eclipse ........... | Polly Hopkins, by Virginian - ._..| Union Course, t. L eae) > ey Robert Stevens. 
ee «= sige Pacific ...-...---- Highland Mary, by Pacolet ...... | Augusta, Ga. ......-. ~---.+---| 30| | William Holmes. 
Ten y, Imp........|b. | Blacklock ......... By Orville - - - w teen eee eens eee. ‘Boonville, Cooper Co., Mo. ......| 60/100 | Charles McCormick. 
Valpuraie"p. ----+-| eh-| Catton ........--.. /Emma, by Whisker ....-....... Charlotte C. H, Va. .-..-......| 60| | Wyatt Cardwell, 
Ve K » ee ch.| Velocipede ....-... |Juliana, by Gohanna.......- 2... Near Versailles, Ky.....-..---.. B. P. Gray. 
Eden IP pes b. | Eclipse .......-... Princess, by Defiance. ....-..... Montgomery Co., Ky. .......... 30 | Horace Benton. 
Waskinense atone b. | Velocipede ........ |Dam of Voltaire ....-.....-.... Somerville, Tenn... ...-.-.....- 75 W. H. Edwards. 
Whelaieee 727727 ch.| 'Timoleon.. ....--.- Ariadne, hy Imp. Citizen... ... .| Dayton, Ohio .........-.-.. ....| 25} | Dr. Joshua Clements. 
Willia H in” Sir Archy.......... |By Pacolet .......... aceeeee Near Huntsville, Ala. ..........| 50 John A. Reedy. 

' Woodm stm een ms © nce ceee By Doublehead..............0. PUMOISEIINGS oc bece bbe nee . e A. B. Fant. 

Youn Wend -occce] & | RettOM .......... By Imp. Buzzard .........-.... Bourbon Co., Ky... ............ 100 Capt. John Cunningham. 
fee Fe In ah om b a of the Rock... |Nell Sanders... ..........-.... | Wm. M. & Thos. Jackson. 
POMP: ~~~). | Eramp ............(Folly, by Young Drone .........' Jessamine, Ky.................(100 Capt. P. E. Todhunter. 








. March 21. 


RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


BaLTimorE, Md. - - Kendall Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 12th May. 
Broap Rock, Va. - - Fairfield Course, Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 5th May. 
CoLumBus, Ga. - - - Jockey Club Senet, & Tuesday, 24th April. 
Cross Keys, Va. - - Cross Keys Course, J. C ing Races, 3d Tuesday, 21st April. 
Dover, Mo. - Jockey Club Meeting, 4th Thursday, 28th May. 
Fayette, Mo. - - - J. C. Spring Mee Tuesday, 12th May. 
MILLEDGVILLE, Ga.- Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th March. 
Macon, Miss. - - - Priam Course, last Tuesday, 28th April. 
Central Course, J. C. Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 14th April. 
New York City - - Union Course, J. pide gig? eeting, Ist Tuesday, 5th May. 

Te - mit os Sec S. Meeting, the week succeeding Trenton. 
New Orveans, La. - Eclipse Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 18th March. 

sed e “ see “ Four mile Stake $4000, 17th March. 
; Match, $1000aside, P.P., Mile heats, same meeting. 
Louisiana Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, last Thursday, 26th Marcl:. 

4 Match, $2000 a side, h. ft., Mide heats, same m. 

PHILADELPHIA - - - Hunting Park Trotting Course, Ist Monday, 4th May. 
Raveien, N. C.- - - Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday in April next. 
Trenton, N.J. - - - Eagle Course, J.C. — Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th May. 
Tuscumaia, Ala. - - Franklin Co. Course, pring Meeting, Ist week in May next. 
WasuinoTon City - National Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday 5th May. 
WAYNESBORO’, N.C. Randolph Macon Course, J.C Sp’g Meeting, 2d Tuesday 14th April. 
———— oad 2 ee ee 
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SWEEPSTAKES, FREDERICKSBURG, Va. 
NX 1. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies, Spring Meeting of 1840, over the Mulberry 
Course, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft. To name and close the 10th of April next. 


Four or more to make a race. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for colts and fillies, Spring Meeting of 1840, over the Mulberry 


Course, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. To close the 10th of April next. Four or more 
to make a race. 
The above stakes promise to fill well. Gentlemen wishing to make entries will address 
March 21. T. H. RAMSEY, Fredericksburg, Va. 


GEROW. 
HIS celebrated racer, who for bottom has no superior in this country, will stand the 
ensuing season at Augusta, Ga, at the stables recently owned i Janes Leverich, 
under the direction of M. L. Hammond his late trainer, at $50 the season, to be paid on 
the Ist December next, with $1 to the groom. The season to commence on the Ist of 
March, and end the Ist of July. Good lots are provided for mares sent to the horse, and 
every possible care will be taken of them, but no liability will be assumed for escapes 


or accidents. Mares will be fed at 50 cents per day. Payment to be made when the 
mare is taken away. 





d DESCRIPTION. 

Gerow is a handsome chesnut, five feet three and a half inches high, with fine bone 
and muscle, fair speed, and extraordinary stamina and bottom. He was bred by James 
Bathgate, Esq.,of West Farms, N. Y., and dropped in the Spring of 1834. 

PEDIGREE. 

Gerow was got by the celebrated race horse Henry (the competitor of Eclipse) out of 
Vixen by Eclipse ; his g.dam (the dam of Col. Crowell’s celebrated race horse Robin 
Hood) by Hickory, by imported Whip, who was a racer of the first celebrity and blood, 
and beat Post Boy, Maid of the Oaks, Floretta, and all the best horses of his day ; his g. 
g. dam was got by Tippoo Sultan, the best racer of his day, who was matched against 
Eclipse’s dam, she paying the forfeit ; he by Tippoo Saib, one of the best sons of imported 
Messenger; his g. g. g. dam was got by Potomac, another distinguished son of imported 
Messenger ; his g. g. g. g. dam by imported Sour Kront ; his g. g. g. g. g- dam by imported 
Figaro ; his g. g. g. g. g. g. dam by Bashaw; and his g. g. g.g. g. g.g.dam by Wildair, 
out of a Delancy mare. 

PERFORMANCES. , 

Gerow run his first race over the Columbia (S. C.) Course, in November, 1837, since 
which time he has run two two mile heats; five three mile heats, of which he won two ; 
and fourteen four mile heats, of which he won seven—making in all twenty one raccs, 
and never was distanced in a race. 

To the Public.— have trained a number of fine horses, among them, John Bascombe, 
Robin Hood, Bill Austin, Hickory John, Lady Nashville, Bolivia, &c., but I must say, I 
never trained a horse that could stand the whip and spur, and run lenger than Gerow, nor 
could any horse repeat better than he has done. Those who have ever seen him run 
cannot doubt his bottom ; and in all the races he has run (twenty-two), he has never had 
the distance flag to shut down in front of him, which cannot be said of many horses wha 
have been onthe turf as longas Gerow. Those wishing to breed four mile stock, cannot 
find a better stallion in this country to breed from. I shall put him in training again next 
Fall, and if he will only run kindly, I believe he is able to contend, successfully, against 
any body’s horse. (mar2]-2t) M. L. HAMMOND. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE. 

0 THE BREEDERS OF KENTUCKY: ([Circular.}—Having purchased the cele- 
brated stallion and getter of :acc horses, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, from Mr. JosEr# 
H. Van MaTeER, of New Jersey, for $12,000, we take the liberty of informing you, that 
he will make his first season in Kentucky, onthe farm of W. Ww. Bacon, 2} miles from 
Frankfort, at One Hundred Dollars the season, payable when the mare is taken away. 
He will be permitted to serve a class of five mares, the property of the same individual, 
for $400. If any mare is bred to him and paid for, and dane not prove in foal, she can 
be returned the next season without additional charge. The horse is owned almost en- 
tirely in Kentucky, and most probably will never leave the State. Every care will be 

taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or escapes. 

He is a chesnut, with a rich coat of hair, full fifteen hands three inches high with his 
shoes off, fine body, of extraordinary length, bone, muscle, stoutness and substance. He 
has never been sick a day in his life, and his stock are remarkable for long life, sound- 
ness, great substance, health, durability, and untiring game. He was taken off the turf 
early on account of a wrench of the fetlock joint, though his late owner, who has handled 
the best stock, states that he never trained a horse superior io him. 

His Pedigree will compare with that of any horse. He is by Eclipse—his dam Honesty, 
by Imp. Expedition—Zelippa, by Imp. Messenger—Dido, by Imp. Bay Richmond—old Sla- 
merkin by Imp. Wildair—Imp. Cub mare, &c. It will be seen that his two first crosses 
are the same with Medoc’s, and that Sumpter, Rattler, Flirtilla, Flying Childers, Lady 
Relief, Polly Hopkins, Hickory John, John Bascombe, and many others of the best four 
mile racers of the country, trace with him to that noted mare Slamerkin. Honesty was 
a noted running mare herself, and produced Tormentor, Flagellator, Helen Mar, Gen. 
Jackson, and Henrietta, all of whom were winners of character, and have in turn become 
the sires and dams of winners. Gen. Jackson beat O’Kelly, Black Maria, and others, 
four miie heats. Tormentor is the sire of Dayton—Flagellator of Franklin and Laplan- 
der—lielen Mar is the dam of Bonny Black, &c. Zelippa was the dam of Aurora and (the 
dam of Roxana) and Prize-fighter, who won more races than any other horse of his day 
in New Jersey. Dido was the dam of Polydore. Wildair was by Cade, and he Sy the 
Godolphin Arabian. Bay Richmond was by Feather, he by the Godolphin Arabian, his 
dam by the Cullen Arabian—Bartlett’s Childers—dam of the Warlock Galloway. Zelip- 
pa, Dido, and Slamerkin were race nags of the first characterin their time. Monmouth 
Eclipse was bred to very few thorough bred mares, and none that had produced winners 
from other horses, till the last three years, and nearly all his colts which have been train- 
ed proved winners. His most distinguished colts have been Mortimer, Cataract, Lady 
Hope, Prospect, Elliptic, Clarion, and Hornblower. 

Clarion, 5 yr. old this Spring, has been a winner in fine time, on the most important 
courses, beating many of the best horses now onthe turf, amongthem Anne Calendar, 
Saracen, Master Henry, Mary Selden, Manalopan, Trenton, Waterloo, Argyle, Job, Ford- 
ham, Omega, &c. He was beaten by Rocker, the second heat by half a length, two mile 
heats, in 3:48-3:46, when, in the account of the race published in the Spirit of the Times, 
it is stated he had been thrown out of training by having an eye knocked out a short time 
before the race. He was beaten the same fall, three mile heats, at Trenton, by Omega, 
winning the first heat from Trenton, Omega just dropping within the distance; and this 
in perhaps the best three mile race on record, the time being 5:48—5:43—5:47. The week 
after he beat Omega, four mile heats, over the Beacon Conrse, she being the favorite at 
the start at 100 to 50, with great ease, although he was pulled up at the end of the first 
three miles, in 7:52}—8:05—track bad. 

Hornblower, also five this Spring,has been engaged in nine races, eight times a winner 
—he beat Tornado, Master Henry, Sam Wroaker, Caradori, Betsey Andrew, Caroline, 
Waterloo, Langford, Wonder, Suffolk, &c. At Trenton last Spring. ** when it was well 
known he had been mincing his feed ever since he took cold on the Beacon Course,” he 
beat Wonder, Langford, and Master Henry, three mile heats, in 5:55—5:45, the first heat 
he was “‘ hard in hand, the field pulling up inside the distance stand, and walking in,” the 
second ‘* he won gallantly, by three or four lengths, runniag from the head of the stretch 
home, with a stride and strength that would have become Mingo, the champion of the 
North, in his palmiest days.” He was beaten by Decatur, after winning the first heat of 
four miles in 7:47, and the three first miles of the second in 5:46, when he was pulled up 
through mistake. $8,000 has been repeatedly refused for him. 

We have not thought it necessary to go more into detail, as all facts relative to pedi- 
grees and racing are now recorded in the “ Spirit of the Times” and “ Turf Register,” to 
which you are referred. W.W.BACON & Co. 
Frankfort, Ky., March 12th, 1840.—m21 4t. 


_ BOLLINGBROOK HOTEL, PETERSBURG, Va. 
tw following complimentary letter has been addressed to Mr. D. D. French, of the 

_ Boilingbrook Hotel. March 14th, 1840. 
Sir:—We, the undersigned, having stopped at your house, feel it to be our duty to 
express to you, and for the benefit of those who may have occasion to stop in Peters- 
burg, our feelings in regardto the manner in which we have been treated while at your 
house. We do not hesitate to say, that during an absence from home of several! months, 
and a part of that time in the first cities in the Union, that we have not met with such 
accommodations as those which your house has afforded us. Indeed, sir, do not consider 
it as flattery, when we say that your table and servants are not surpassed by anv we 
have met with. Wetake pleasure in saying to you, and to those who have not given you 
a call, that, after doing so, they will be satisfied that what we have said is correct. 

Yours, very respectfully, 

NATHANIEL C. ALsTon, Ga. 

March 21. Henry L. Batre, Ga: 











Mayor J. Lewis,S.C. 
C. GopsBo.p, 8.C. 


CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD. 

ITE subscriber has two sluts, one 27lbs., the other 30lbs., neither exceeding, and is 
open to fight any other two sluts of the above weights, from the sum of One Hun- 
dred to Five Hundred Dollars,—a fair scratch fight, minute time. Any person accepting 
the above challenge, by addressing FRANCIS SPEIGHT through the “Spirit of the 
Times,” will be promptly attended to. 

N.B. The money to be deposited in one of the city banks, and this challenge to remain 
open three months. New York, March 20, 1840.—m21 4t*. 


, SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D C 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off over the 
_ the Spring Meeting of 1840 :— . 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft; four or more to make a 

race; Two mile heats; to name and close Ist of April, 1840. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; three or 

more to make a rece; to close as above. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to 

make a race ; to close as above. 

This stake is confined to nags bred or owned in Maryland or the District of Columbia at 

this time. Entries-to the above stakes to be addressed to the Proprietor. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, $75 ft. Three or more 

to make arace. Toclose 15th April. 

The races over the Washington Course wili as usual commence on the first Tuesday 

in May, and continue fourdays. Good purses will be offered, of which due notice will be 

given. WILLIAM HOI.MEAD, Proprietor. 

Washington, D. C., Dec. 10, 1839. —[dec14] 


VETO FOR SALE. . 
ie thorough bred race horse Veto, by Gohanna, dam by Tom Tough, is now offered 
for sale. He is entirely sound, and in fine condition for eanderia service as a 











Ww ashington Course at 














stallion. Apply to N, 
March 7-3t* Third Avenue and 69th street. 
FOR SALE, ‘ 
A FIRST RATE TRAINER, 27 years of age. Any person wishing to bey ly to 
J. $. Garrison, City Hotel, New Orleans, La., or Thos. Watson, Alabama Hotel, 
Mobile. - Feb. 1. 
FOR SALE, 
HE well-known Trotting horse AWFUL. For particulars apply at the New York 
Hippona, 65 and 67 Watt street. CODDINGTON & McMANUS. 
New York, December 28, 1839. 
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sweeres’: EAGLE — Pe pnd N eS ee 

E following Sweepstakes are now open come 

spring Meeting < a hie —— commence on Tuesday, May 26, which is the 

esday following the e a Camden races. 

eso8y  Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 forfeit. Three or 
-tomakearace. To nameand close Istof April. 

., 2. A Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Three or moret 


earace. To name and close as above. : 
Na en Sweepstake for 4 yr. olds that never won, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile 


Three or more to make arace. To name and close as above. 


Four mile Stake. " 
4. A Sweepstakes for all ages ( Boston excluded), four mile heats, sub. $500 each, 
: $200, the 2d best to receive back his stake ; the Proprietor to acd $1000 to the 
-e if more than one start; three or more to make arace: to name and close on the 


f April, and to come off on the last day of the races. 
rrenton, N. J., Jan. 30, 1840.—[feolj O. BAILEY, Secretary. 


WORTHY THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC. 
r ERY valuable Property inthe City of Raleigh and its vicinity, for sale—FINE BLOOD 
STOCK, &c. 
rhe subscriber, finding it impossible from his extensive engagements in another State, 
vote that time and attention to his business here, requisite to its bemg properly 
icted, offers for saie or rent THE EAGLE HOTEL, in the Vity of Raleigh, at pre- 
ccupied by him. The Hotel, as every one knows, acquainted with it, is as desira- 
sperty as can be owned, if the Proprietor can give his personal attention to it. It 
w thoroughly furnished, and the purchaser or lessee could take immediate posses- 
Few situations in the United States offer so fine a chance for the profitable in- 
nent of money. 
),a Lot of Ground, containing Six Acres, with anew Dwelling, Stone Stable, and 


\;so, a Plantation on Crab Tree Creek, within 24 miles of Raleigh, containing 678 
ss, and including all necessary buildings for a comfortable residence. 
», 50 Acres of Wood Land, about four miles from the city, lying near the old Hills- 
Road. 
rhe above property will be sold on accommodating terms. Persons desirous of owning 
whole, or any part thereof, are requested to make early application. 
rhe subscriber also offers for sale the whole of his valuable stock of BLOOD HORSES 
llows, Viz: 
No. 1. Maria West, dam of Wagnerand Fanny, foaled in 1827, by Marion, dam by Imp. 
zen, now ia foe! to Imp. Priam. Produce entered in the Trial Stake, Nashville,Tenn., 
*|000 each, to be run the dag previous to the Peyton Stake ; also, in the great Produce 
ke, tobe run over the Louisiana Course, New Orleans, $5000 entrance, four mile 
its, Fall of 1843; already five subscribers. 
No. 2. Polly Peachem, by John Richards, dam by Imp. Chance, foaled in 1828, now in 
tolmp. Priam. Produce entered in the Produce Stake, 1843, mile heats, to be run 
r the State Course near Raleigh, $1000 entrance ; also, at Newmarket, Va., $1000. 
number of the subscribers to these Stakes will be published in the ‘‘Spirit of the 
ies” soon after january. 
No.3. Mary Blunt, ch. m. by Sir Charles, dam by Alfred, foaled in 1833. 
No. 4. Lady Roland, b. m. by Tariff, dam by Ball’s Florizel, now in foal to Imp. Priam. 
No. 5. Mary Ann, ». m. by Gohanna, dam by Sir Charles, now in foal to Imp. Priam. 
No. 6. Lady Chesterfield, ch. m. foated in 1830, by Arab, her dam by Imp. Knowsby, now 
al to Imp. Priam. 
No.7. foun ch. m. foaled in 1830, by Sir Charles, dam by Imp. Buzzard, now in foal to 
p. Priam. 
No. 8. A Dan Mare, foaled in 1832, by Sir Charles, in foal by Red Wasp. 
No.9. One half ch. f. Fanny, by Eclipse, out of No. 1, 3 years old—half owned by Col. 
Hameron, of South Carolina, and nowin his possession. [Sold.) 
No. 10, Dolly Thorpe, b. f. 2 yr. old, by Imp. Shakspeare, out of No. 2—won her Sweep- 
stakes over the State Course near Raleigh, nine subscribers, $200 each. 
No. 11, Rail Road, gr. c. 2 years old, by Imp. Felt, dam by Young Friday. 
No. 12. Half of b. f. Fanny Dingle, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, foaled in 1837—the 
er half owned by Maj. Thos. Doswell, Hanover county, Va. 
No. 13. A Bay Filly, foaled in 1838, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 4—engaged at Newmar- 
t, Va., 33 subscribers, $300 each ; also, at the State Couse, $1000 each. See Spirit of 
limes, after January Ist, for namber of entries. 
No. 14. A Bay Filly, foaled in 1838, by Lyman, out of No. 5—engaged at Newmarket 
33 subscribers, $300 each, Spring 3 yr. olds. 
No. 15. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Andrew, out of No. l1—engaged in the great Pey- 
| Stake for $150,000, and is considered one of the most promising entries in the Stake. 
No. 16. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 5. 
No. 17. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 6. 
rhe whole of the above Stock of Blood Horses wi'l be sold at Public Sale,on the Ist 
f July next, in the City of Raleighif not privately soldbefore that time. 
Applications, personally or by letter, can be made, until the day of sale, 


vy. ( J. C. ROG 
Raleigh, Jan. 1, 1840.—{jan25) 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
’ I HE following choice stock, of pure blood and unexceptionable pedigree, is offered for 
sale, ViZ.: 
No. 1. Nancy Norwood, (dam of Atalanta,) by Thornton’s Rattler, out of a Bonaparte 
ure, she out of a double crossed Medley mare; now 14 years old, and in foal to Priam. 
2. Camilla, out of Nancy Norwood by Sussex ; now 6 years old, and open. 


3. A bay filly, out of Camilla by Priam, now atthe foot, finely pointed, and Sarge of 
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rage. 

1. Maid of Northampton, a grey filly, out of Nancy Norwood by Autocrat, now 3 years 

i, and winner of the Maryland produce stake over the National Course in Oct. last. 

5. Violetta, out of Lady Telegraph by Oscar Junior, now 4 years old, and in foal to 

ip. John Bull. 

Together with anumber of others, male and female, of pure and undoubted pedigrees. 
As the pedigrees of this stock have long since been published both in the “‘ Turf Regis- 
er” and “Spirit of the Times,” a reference to those papers will satisfy the most scru- 

ilous of the entire purity and value of the lot. Any gentleman or company of gentle- 

en who may desire to purchase the lot, or any portion thereof, can obtain every infor- 


ition by addressing the subscriber through the Bladensburg post office, Maryland. 
Dec. 16, 1839—{dec2]} SAML. SPRIGG. 








OLIVER FOR SALE. 
T HIS thorough bred race horse was sired by Mayday, a son of Virginian, and he by Sir 
Archy ; Mayday’s dam by Florizel. Oliver’s dam Young Betsey Richards, who was 
ed by John Richards, her dam (Modesty’s dam) Cinderrilla ; Cinderilla’s dam was 
vlaid-o’-the-Oaks—Modesty was got by Expeditioa. It is deemed unnecessary to say 
ny thing further as to the stock of Oliver, for better can’t be found in the country. 
Oliver ran seven races, and won five out of the seven, beating Col. Johnson’s celebra- 
ed colt, PaAilip, on the Trenton Course, and three or four others, in as good time, or bet- 
ter, than hadever been made at that time on that Course. The rest of his races were all 
un in goodtime. Itis not necessary to say any thing further as to Oliver’s speed. He 
tands among the first, and as to his bottom no one need doubt of that. 


BARNES 8. SMOCK, 
Holmdel, N.J., Feb. 25, 1840.—{feb 29] DANIEL HOLEMS. 
LANGFORD. 


‘APT. STOCKTON’S celebrated imported race horse LANGFORD, having met with 
an accident, has been thrown out of training, and will serve a limited number ef 
tres this season, commencing on the Ist day of April, and terminating onthe Ist of 
August, at his stand at Penn’s Neck, one mile anda half south of Princeton, New Jer- 
y, at le following rates, viz :—$20 to insure—$15 for the season, and $10 fora 
gle leap. 
Langford is a large horse, 16 hands high, of great bone and muscle. His color is a 
beautiful mahogany brown. His performances as aracer, at all distances, from one to 
ir miles, are so well known as to render unnecessary a detail of them in this adver- 
sement. 
Langford was purchased from the stud of his Majesty the late King of England, and 
nported in 183%, and is now 7 yrs.old. He was got by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of 
ilercuies) by Wanderer. Her dam, Thalestris, by Alexander, out of Rival by Sir 
‘eter, out of Hornet by Drone—Manilla by Goldfinder, out of Mr. Loodrick’s old England 
ire. See Stud Book, Vol. If, pp. 418 and 533. 
Feb. 22. JAMES K. VAN MATER. 


Ries. 








MONARCH. ae 
T HIS celebrated Racer will make his first season, under the direction of Mr. William 
A. Stewart, at Col. Wapr Hampron’s Woodlands Estate, five miles below Colum- 

1, South Carolina, and be let to mares at One Hundred Dollars the season to be paid 
inevery instance before the mare is served. 

By reference to the sporting periodicals of the day, Monarch’s extended pedigree and 

verformances may be seen. Seting his short but brilliant career on the Turf, he has 
never encountered any thing either in pudlic or private, that could afford him atrial. He 
was bred at Hampton Court, by his Majesty William IV., and was foaled in 1834. Ile 
was got by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker. He has started seven times, and neve) 
lost a heat. 

Extensive Rye and Grass Pastures are provided sor mares, with separate lots for such 
as may have young foals. Mares well fed at fifty cents per day, to be paid before they are 
removed. Such mares as may not prove in foal] to Monarch the first season, will be en- 
titled the second to a season gratis to him or such other horse as may occupy his stand. 
Every care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility shonld they 
sccur. Season to commence the Ist of February, and terminate the Ist of July. 

Columbia, S. C., Dec. 1, 1839.—[dec21]} 

N.B. Black servants boarded gratis ; having no accommodations for white ones, they 
must board in Colurabia or elsewhere. 


EMILIUS TO LET, GRATIS. ; 
TS horse—color, bay brown, with a blaze, black legs, mane and tail, was got by 
Eclipse, out of Green's Filho da Puta mare—pedigree of her below. He was foaled 

1831. Tobe brief, there is no horse possessed of finer limbs and feet—his chest was 
cramped in his trainings from the 2 yr. old form to his 5th year by the girth—always kept 
o the same notch, in spite of remonstrance. 

He ran at 2 yrs. old against Floranthe, mile heats, for $1000, and although he was 

iught nothing, and merely paved in the race, lost it—time, 1:56. : 

The next week Cora paid him forfeit, $500. Inthe sweepstakes, Spring 3 yrs. old, he 

in second. Inthe Autumn, he was second to Vertumnus, mud hoof-deep, and then 
challenged Vertumnus to run for $1000, three days after—the wet continuing, he lost by 
aneck. At Trenton, Spring ’38, he ran two mile heats against Tom Moore and Middle- 
sex, and although in the first heat he struck a pebble stone, and burst his nigh fore foot 
lialf an inch horizontally on the border of the hair, yet by the advice »f John Stevens, 
Esq., the owner let him run the second heat, in which he beat Middlesex, and lapped Tom 
Moore, though on the back stretch, half a mile from home, (where he struck the pebble,) 

e had opened a gap of 20 to 30 yards. 

The owner is not desirous to sell Emilius at present, but will let any honorable man 
have his services gratuitously the ensuing season, that will use the horse properly, and 
keep him a yearif required. Apply at this office. f 

Pedigree of the dam of Emilus.—She was bred by the late John Pickersgill, of York- 

ire, England—was foaled in 1825, and imported by Charles Green, Esq., of this city. 
She was got by Filho da Puta, out of the Young Woodpecker mare (sister to Rosetta) 
bred by Mr. Long Kinsman, in 1802—her dam Equity, by Dungannon—Justice—Regulus 

Starling—Snap’s dam, etc. Her sire, Filno, foaled in 18)2, was got by Haphazard, out 

{ Sapu (afterwards Mrs. Barnet) by Waxy—g. dam the Woodpecker mare bred by the 
Duke of Bedford in 1786. See Skinner’s General Stud Book, pp. 864, 714, 517. 

The half of Manhattan, out of the damof Emilius, was sold to Col. WM. R. Jounson, of 

Virginia, at the rate of $4000. Feb. 15. 


\ ILL make his next season at the Farm near the Washington race Course, Charles- 
ton, South Carolina, and will be put to mares at $40the season, and $1 to the groom, 
to be paid in every instance before the mares are served. : 

{libiseus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3 inches high, of great length, and 
fneaction. He was bred by Lord Exeter, and was foaledin 1834; he was got by Sultan, 
outof Duchess of York by Waxy, out of Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey Skin by 
Woodpecker—Herod, &e. His sire, Sultan, ranked higher in England than any stallion 
of his day in the kingdom, and his dam unites most of the fevorite crosses of ‘this coun- 
try, as her pedigree will show. Forparticulars see Recing Calendar of 1837 and’38. 

The season willcommence onthe Ist of February, and end on the Ist of July. Mares 
will be well fed at 50 cents per day, and separate lots provided for such as have young 
foals. Every care will be taken to prevent accidents, but no responsibility should any 


occur. 
igree, and in high racing form, sxceeveney hand- 


Hibiscus is a horse of the purest : : 
some, and the low price at which his services are offered to the public, will, it ey 
ueen s 


insure him a liberal patronage. For particulars address his preprietor at the 
tasbles, Chaileston. ’ . {Jan,]1) GEORGE FRYER’ 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
rune Reine IND SPORTING MAGAZINE 


FOR MARCH, 1840, 


HE MARCH number of this magazine (being No. 3, Vol. XI.,) was published onthe 29th 
of Feb.,from the Office of the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” corner of Broadway and Bar- 

clay street. It is embellished with A BEAUTIFUL MEZZOTINTO ENGRAVING on 

Steel, by Gimber. The following is submitted as its Table of Contents :— 

EMBELLISHMENT. 

Porrrait oF Con. SINGLETON’s PHENOMENA, a Mezzotinto on Steel by 

an Original Painting by Troye. 





Gimber, from 


Notes of the Month: By the Editor 
Sales of Stock 








Obituaries.._.... pans d «nsthinnmienpie Stallions for 1840 .............--.... 
Memoir of Imported John Bull........... e seccenee Oo eecwccasesenccncece= Ceesesecces 
American Racing Calendar, 1839. Concluded. Races at 

Holly Springs, Miss.......-..-------- 65 | Galveston, Texas...........--....... 66 

EPUERGEROET, BED. ..conedasensecennce 65 | Limestone Springs, S.C.............- 67 

eee ee eS eee 66 | Memphis, Tenn........... ieaveeek cade ae 

Groenshurah, Ev...» ~nsi:ner~scemente-e* 66 | Washington City.................... 67 
index tothe American Racing Calendar... .... 2... 2... 2.2... ce ne cee ccee ce ccnceee- 
New Volume of the “ Spirit of the Times”... ... 22... 2.2.2 ccccccccccccsscenceenene 
English Racing Calendar, 1839. Races at 

BROS ers 4 NE atiniesé bakadess cthucsnnpemeees 52 

CORON. . 5am ceberatdaptietnben 50 | Liverpool July Meeting.--........-.- 52 

Newmarket July Meeting......... .. 50 


: WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of the ‘‘ Turf Register” and of the “‘ Spirit of the Times.” 
New York, February 29, 1840. 
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lows, viz.: 

Charles Red-Eyes was got by Col. W. R. Johnson’s Sir Charles (well known every 
where), his dam was by Young Red-Eyes, g.dam by imported Bedford, out of the imported 
mare Gasteria, full sister to the ~— horse Gass (see Stud Book). 

Young Red-Eyes was by old Red-Eyes, his dam Zantippe by Americus, he by imported 
Shark, brother of English Eclipse. Her dam by Fearnought, g. g. dam by Jolly Roger, out 
of a mare imported by Carter Braxton, of vale, 

Old Red-Eyes was by imported Spread Eagie. His dam by imported Shark, g.dam by 
Lyndsay’s Arabian, g. g. dam by imported Brunswick, g. g. g. dam by Fearnought, g. g. g. 
g. dam was imported by Col. John Alexander, of Salisbury. 

Vienna is out of the same dam as Charles Red-Eyes. Sire Doctor Duvall’s Napoleon 
—he by Marylander, out of Thistle, the dam of Argyle. 

The above is correctly taken from the papers of the late Dr. Wm. Thorntun, of the 
Patent Office of the United States, at Washington City, who bred and raised the dam of 
Charles Red-Eyes and Vienna for his ewn use. 

Thus it will be seen that the immediate ancestors of the horse and filly were the best 
that ever were imported into this country, and has more of the blood of the English 
Eclipse than any other stock. 

The colt is a beautiful bay, very blood-like looking, without any mark, 5 feet 2} inches 
high. The filly chesnut, withtwo white feet, 5 feet high. They belong to a person that 
is no racer, and would be giad to sell. 

Any person wishing to purchase, will please make application (post paid) to Gen. Gro. 
Gisson, Washington City, or to the subscriber. 

W. C. REDDALS. 


(feb29-5t) 
SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D C. 


T the Spring Meeting of 1840 :— 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft; four or more to make a 
race; Two mile heats ; to name and close Ist of April, 1840. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; three or 
more to make a rece ; to close as above. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to 


make a race ; to close as above. 
This stake is confined to nags bred or owned in Maryland or the District of Columbia at 


this time. Entries to the above stakes to be addressed to the Proprietor. 

The races over the Washington Course will as usual commence on the first Tuesday 
in May, and continue fourdays. Good purses will be offered, of which due notice will be 
given. WILLIAM HOI.MEAD, Proprietor. 

Washington, D C., Dec. 10, 1839. —[decl4] 


SWEEPSTAKES, UNION COURSE, L.}I. 
—— 1840, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 f{t.; four or more to make 
arace. Toclose Ist of April next. 

Spring, 1840, for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub. $500 each, $200 ft.; three or more to 
make arace, and second best to draw his stakes if four start. To name and close Ist of 
April next. 

all, 1840, for3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., four or more to make 
arace. To close Ist of Apri] next. 

Fall, 1840, for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub $500 each, $200 ft.; three or more to 
make a race, and second best to draw hisstakes four start. To name and close Ist of 
April next. 

5 ring , 1841, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, confined to vae get of Trustee, sub. $300 each, 
$100 ft.; four or more to make arace. To name andclose 7th of June, 1840. Now four 
subscribers. 

Fall, 1841, for3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 eich, $100 ft., declaration of $50 
‘forfeit by the Ist of Jan., 1841 ; four or more to make a race. To ciose Ist of April next. 
Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped 1840, to run Spring 3 years old, sub. $300 each, 





SALE, 








race. Toclose 7th of June, 1840. 


York Jockey Club, New York City.” 


New York, Feb. 6, 1840.—{feb8) 

oe = high bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscriber, 
Union Course, Long Island, at $20 the season, to commence 20th Feb., and end July 

lst; the money to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, or before the mares are 

taken away. el 

Tornado is a light chesnut, nearly 16 hands high, of great muscular power, and in high 
racing form, :esembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point—S yrs. old this spring. 

Pedigree.—Tornado was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, Esq., of New York, and foaled in 

May, 1835, in England—his dam—the celebrated race mare Polly Hopkins—having been 
sent there in foal to Eclipse, for the purpose of breeding her to the best English horses. 
Polly Hopkins was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—g dam by Imp. Obscurity 
—g.g.d. the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair. See Eng. & Am. Stud Book, page 
107i. His sire, Eclipse, was got by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. Messenger— 
her dam the Imp. Pot-8-o’s mare, etc. * 
—Performances.—Tornado arrived at New York, fall of 1837, then? yr. old, after along pas- 
Sage, badly bruised, and scarcely able to walk from long standing on board ship, conse- 
quently was not broke till the spring following, when in consequence of numerous en- 
gagements in produce stakes, he was trained ; but the effect of the voyage was seen so 
plainly, that he was turned out and allowed to run one year. To show the opinion his 
owner had of him, he was the only horse reserved past 3 yrs. old, out of a diaft of fifteen 
from his stable. ; 

Spring of 1839, then 4 yrs. old. he w7s trained, and realised the expectations of his 
owner. He was entered for the two mile purse, Union Course, against Hornblower aud 
others, but in consequence of 1 match made the evening before the race, to runnext day 
after, he was drawn after one heat. : 

Next day, in a match, mile heats, against Mr. Gibbons’ Saracen, Tornado won handily 
in two heats, time, 1°534—1:54¢4, E 

Next week, at Hoboken, in a match, two mile heats, against Mr. O. P. Hare’s Cham- 
paign, Tornado won at two heats, time, 3:57—3:50. ; , 

Second Spring Meeting, Union Course, started for the three mile purse against Trenton 
and Vashti. In running for the first heat of this race, the rider of Tornado was ordered 
to lay up, which he did very properly till the last straight side. Here his jockey, from a 
fancy of his own, or frem some new order (not given by the owner of the horse), then 
made arush for the heat, Treuton at that time be ng about 50 or 75 yards in advance of 
him, and only lost the heat by two feet. After this heat he was found to be lame, but 
started for the second, and broke d»wn in company with Vashi, after running two miles 
and a half. 

He is now offered to Breeders, with the hope and expectation of his getting stock, not 
to be excelled for size, strength, and racing qualities. It is thought by good judges that 
he will cross well with mares that have produced runners from Monmouth Eclipse, both 
being from one sire, and nearly related on the dam’s side. a 

The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or 
escapes, should any possibly occur. JOHN DREW. 

Union Course, L. I., Feb. 15, 1840.—[feb 15-tf] 


UNION RACE COURSE AND CLUB HOUSE. ’ 

ALUABLE PROPERTY FOR SALE.—The entire unsuitability of a northern cli- 
mate for my family, added to a recent domestic affliction, has induced and deter- 
mined me to move back to Virginia tolive. I therefore offer at private sale the following 
property, situated on Long Islau: , about seven or eight miles from the city oi New York, 
and immediately on the Rail Road and Turnpike leading from Brooklyn to the village of 


Jamaica. aa 
Ist. An undivided moiety of the Union Race Course, containing about sixty acres, 


more or less. J 
2d. A lot of land adjoining said Race Course, fronting about eleven hundred feet on 
the Brooklyn and Jamaica Turnpike, beautifully situated, and containing about twelve 
acres by recent survey. The improvements on this lot consist of a large, commodious, 
and handsome house, 56 ft. by 52 ft., two stories high, basement and garret all finished, 
a large portico, front and rear. the whole length of the house—out-houses of almost 
every description, combining lodging-rooms for servants, ice house, coach house, wood 
house, cow house, stables sufficient to accommodate seventy-five race horses, and as 
many private—a garden, fertile, and handsomely enclosed, two pumps of pure water, &c. 
&c. The whole improvements are entirely new, arranged with some taste, and the 
house, in particular, so built, and the fixtures so arranged, as to render it well calculated 
either for a Hotel or private residence. In consulting the private comfort of the one, 
the conveniences of the other have not been neglected. ° c 
I will sell the above property jointly or separately, and on liberal terms as to price and 
ayment. . 
J aul communications on the subject tefore the first day of April next, may be directed 
to me at Petersburg, Virginia—after that time, and until the Ist of June to New York 
city. For the information of all concerned, I beg leave to state, that I shall attend to 
the Course, as usual, until some other arrangement be made. NCH 
Petersburg, Va., Feb. 20, 1840.—[{mar7} D. H. BRA . 


CROSS KEYS (Va.) SPRING RACES. 
yee races over the Cross Keys Course, will commence the 3d Tuesday, 


continue four days. 

First dap -Sacepns for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, out of mares that never produced a 
winner, sub. $200 each, $75 ft. To name and close the last day of March. 

Second day—Proprietor’s Purse $300, free of discount, T wo mile heats. 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $500, free of discount, Four mile —— sits 

Fourth day— Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mite heats, sob. $300 each, $1 . Toname 
ane sme doy Parse $100 Matrunce added, Mile heats, best 3 in 5 

Same doy—Purse entrance , Mile heats, bes . ; 

Any euneies made to any of the above stakes should be addressed to the subscriber at 
Boykins Depot, Southampton County, Va. SAMPSON C. REESE, Proprietor. 
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Cross Keys, Feb. 29,1940.—[mar7} 
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FOR 
HE thorough bred horse CHARLES RED-EYES, and the filly VIENNA. The horse | 
was 6 yrs. old iast Spring, and the filly 3 yrs. old last Spring—the pedigree as fol- | 


HE following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off over the Washington Course at | 


$100 ft., declaration of forfeit ¢50, by the Ist of January, 1843; four or more to make a | 


In addition to the above, stakes are open for all ages, both Spring and Fall. Gentle- 
men wishing to make nominations will please address “‘ To the Secretary of the New | in all respects, and his colts are, in Virginia, very superior and promising as 3 yr. olds. 


| five dollars ($75) to insure, and One dollar to the groom. 


HUNTING PARK TROTT: 
ypaEas are two Sweepstakes now pel yin ye | SOuRSE. 
| on the Ist Monday in May, and the otherthe day following 
Tio malle heate Cater ae ates ee each, $100 

¥ o mile heats under the s . 
eibere - Te close the Ist of April 7 "} * trot. Now two sub- 
0. 2. Sweepstakes, Two mile heats in harmess, $300 each, $100 
horses that never trotted for match or purse. Three or more to make 
subscribers. To close the Ist of April. JAMES BRO W 
Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, March 7, 1840.—{mar14} 
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THE SYRIAN ARAB, SHERIF Tria % ie ae 
HIS splendid Arabian was imported b Commodore i . > bane. in the Frigate Con. 


stitution, August, 1838. Sheriff Pacha is i j 
| blood ever landed on this continent ; he is a bleed baea eh gag yom by! Aeron 
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| Commodore Elliott. 

(TRANSLATION.) 

| Thanks be to God, the Creator of the Universe. On this day, which is the blessed Sunday, 

: Mustafa Aga, of Damascus, has purchased from 

| Hagi Aly the Aleppine, the red horse called Nedjdi Arrawy, very well known to be from 
the Arabs of Atrah, and to his sire and dam a great many testimonials are given from the 

Arabs of Dawleh, the neighbors of the Arabs of Atrah. According to the testimony of 

| every one of these faithful witnesses, who have given their names below, and who are 

| honest and true, the said horse is a real Nedjdi, a descendant of his sire and dam the red 


69 mare Nedjdi; and he is delivered to Mustafa Aga in good and perfect heaith and condi- 
76 | tion, and the price has been paid to the owner to his entire satisfaction. Now the afore- 


> horse has a delivered up to the possession and ch of Mustafa Aga as his law- 
| ful property. And this present contract hasbeen writtenin the presence o sons 
| who have put down their test!mony below. . caphags 
| Witnesses to the above— AHMED AGa ATHMAN (L. S.) 
| ABDEL KapER Tussaa (L.S.) 
— ‘ Ev Sar Moosa (1.S.) 
oo Srageing is a true = faithful translation be the eriginal in Arabic. In witness 
, SEAL] -¢ ND t ’ 
| Beyrout, 2d September: 1687, HASSEAND, United States Consul 
Sheriff Pacha will stand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $75 the season, insuring foal. Good 
land pasturage for mares gratis, grain fed and groomed $5 per month. Every possible care 
taken, but no liabilities for accidents or escapes. 
; J.GRAY § i ° 
Solitude Farm, 9th Oct., 1839.—[nov 23) sie laos ain cman 


_. THE BEDOUIN ARAB, IBRAHIM PACHA. 
yar beautiful Arab horse was obtained by Commodore Elliott from the Neapolitan 
Consul at Joppa, Palestine, in the summer of 1835, and imported by him in the cor- 
vette John Adams, August, 1836. He is a dark iron grey, with a silvery mane and tail, is 
15 hands high, and seven years old ; he is closely and compactly formed, with elastic and 
graceful gait, shewing the sinew and muscle so peculiar to the famous Merlano breed. 
Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabic, with a translation at- 
tested by the Consular Seal of the American Consul at Jerusalem, and is in possession of 
Commodore Elliott. 








: ( TRANSLATION.) 

We, the undersigned, do declare that the] ors» which Mr. Elliott, Ameriban Commo- 
dore, bought from us, is a Merlano of the Be: own horses, of the race of Sirbaa, and in 
consequence, this declaration is written for the Commodore, so that he may be satisfied 
that the said horse is really Bedouin ; in faith of which we give the present affirmation. 

Signed ACHMED EL Saip MASTAFANI. 
Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. ACHMED EL ExBas. 
_ I, the undersigned, do testify that the horse above mentioned, which Commodore BI- 
| liott bought at Joppa is a Bedouin horse, of a famous Merlano race and in consequence I 
hereby give the present testimonial. 
(SEAL) 
Jucaricato 

Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. 

Ibrahim Pacha will stand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $50 the season, insuring foal. Good 
land pasturage for mares gratis ; grain fed and groomed ¢5 per month. Every possitie 
care taken, but no liability for accidents i escapes. 

- GRAY SMI i 

Solitude Farm 9th Oct., 1839.—[nov 23) rim Aanas Se the Deagetetente 


_IMPORTED FELT. 
apars highly bred and most brilliant racer and stallion will cover mares the ensuing sea- 
son at my stables, near the Union Course, Long Island, at $60 the season (with $1 to 
tne groom), payable within the season. Good accommodations are provided for all mares 
sent to the horse, which will be well fed at fifty cents each per day, but no responsibility 
for accidents or escapes, though all caution will be used to prevent tbem. 

As a racer, his career was brilliant in the extreme. He wona e number ef races at 
fashionable courses, and beat the best horses of the day; ameng them, Halston Fylde 
Clotilde, Frederick (winner of the Derby), Dr Faustus (three times, and he beat Levia- 
than), Guido, Bolivar, Lady Sarah, Tamboff, Sarah, Retriever, and many others He was 
supposed by his handicappers to be equal to Fylde, sire of Steel and Billy Townes, after 
giving him two years advantage in weight. 

He won in one year five gold cups, and several other races, frequently giving weight to 
everything in the races ; and so splendid was his running, that tt induced the English 
sportsmen to re-import his sire Langar, at present one of the most successful stallione 
of the day. At 3 yrs. old he won all his races, except the St. Leger, won by Rowton, to 
— Felt — wt , though “as stale as a town tap.” : 

e won at 4yrs vid the Tradesmen’s Cup at Chester, 28 subscribers, beating a large 
field. The Gold Cup at Newton, three miles. 15 subs. The Tradesmen’s Cup at Looe 
two miles, 59 subs. The Gold Cup at Preston, three miles aud more, 13 subs. The Ro- 
ver Stakes at Knutsford, 1] subs. The Gold Cup at Holywell, three miles, nine subs., and 
— day the eee Stakes, seven subs. 

e won many other races, and among them a Gold Cup at 3 yrs. old, two mi j 
Robin Hood, Bremwich,deliec, wena ee 

Felt is arich bay horse, about fifteen hands three inches high, and bears a strong re- 
| sembiance to Langar (his sire) in form, marks, size, action, and appearance, except color ; 
Langar has nearly the same white marks, but is a chesnut. He is a very powerful horse 


, MURAD ARTIN, 
, as American Consul for Joppa and Jerusaiem. 














| Felt was got by Langar (sire of Elis, Pilgrim, &c.), out of Steam by Waxy Pope—Miss 
Stavely by Shuttle—Drone—Matchem —Jocasta by Cornforth’s Forester —sister to Young 
Cade, out of Miss Partner—sister to the dam of Matchem. 

Langar, re-imported on account of Felt’s high character, was got by Selim (sire of Sul- 
tan, lately covering at 50 sovs.), out of a Walton mare, out of Young Giantess, dam of 
Sorcerer, and grandam of Priam, Muley, and Phantom, and g. g.dam of Bay Middleton. 

Waxy Pope (winner of the Derby) was by Waxy, the best son of Pot-8-o’s—the best son 
of Eclipse—out of Prunella by Highflyer—dam of Parasol, Penelope, and nine others of 
rare excellence. Whalebone, Whisker, and others, are fiom Penelope 

All the coits from Felt’s dam ran well. He won about $15,000, and Fang, his own bro- 
ther, sold for about $25,000, as was yas yt ae He ts very nearly allied to Priam, Bay Mid- 
dieton, Queen of Trumps, Plenipo, through Economist to Harkaway, being the very 
best in England. The only two of his stock which have appeared on our turf are Lang- 
ford, his own nephew on the dam's side, and Passenger, by , his half brother on the 
sire’s side, except a 2 yr. old filly, a winner. 

Excepting Priam, a horse of more reputation as @ racer cannot be found in America, and 
no horse can have a better, and few, very few, an equal pedigree. He needs no other re- 
ee for judicious breeders to patronise him. JOHN R. SNEDIKER. 

(F.15) 





IMPORTED RIDDLESWORTH. 
AS arrived in perfect health, and will make his first season (]840) at the stables of 
Alexander Carter, near Mount Meigs, Alabama, at $100. 

He is a chesnut, full 16 hands high; Mr. Tattersal] says the most 
England, with the exception, perhaps, of his half brother Plenipo, an 
have expressed the highest admiration of his form and condition. 

He was bred by Lord Jersey in 1828—got by Emilius, the sire of Priam, Plenipo, Oxy- 
gen, Mango, Euclid, &c.—out of Filagree, the dam of Cobweband grand dam of Bay Mid- 
dieton—Filagree by Soothsayer, out of Web (sister to Whalebone, Whisker, &c.) by Waxy, 
out of Penelope by Trumpator, &c. 

He proved himself a first rate racer. When a 3 yr. old (in 1831) he started 5 times— 
won the Riddlesworth—Dinner—Newmarket, and 2000 guinea Stakes, and ran second 
for the Derby, against large fields—in the latter race he received an injury. and though 
trained afterwards was unsuccessful, and withdrawn from the Turf and sent to Germany. 
His stock are fine, have been out, and winners in Germary. He is untried as a stallion 
in England, but has proved himself a sure foal getter during the last year, his only one 
in that country. 

The proprietor has made the most ample preparations for the accommodation of mares, 
and the public may rest assured that no attention will be spared. 

No responsibility for accidents, and no mares taken away until alle 

Mt. Meigs, Feb. 15, 1840.—[feb29 2 u) ALEXAN 


IMPORTED AUTOCRAT. 
UTOCRAT will be continued the next season (1840) at his present stand, within two 
miles of Clarksville,Tenn. He will serve mares at Sizt s the season, S 
ares will be furnished wi 
| good pastures, and well fed with grain at the customary price Every attention will be 


id t accidents or escapes, but no liability in case of either. 
dict eid a: ee . JAMES McCLURE & CO. 


N.B. The owners of Autocrat are induced to make this early publication from the cir- 


pee ful horse in 
our best judges 


oa y are paid. 
ER CARTER. 











cumstance of their having received several applications from gentlemen residing in Mary- 
land and Virginia to obtain his services. And as the arrangements of the company are 
such as to prevent their cempliance with their requests, they have concluded the above 


to be the most proper means of conveying their intentions. 
Antocrat will be limited to Fifty-five pay mares. JAMES McCLURE & CO. 
Clarksville. Tenn., Sept. Ist. 1R39—Isept2I-5m)] 


RARE CHANCE FOR BREEDERS. 
HE assignees of N. S. WixorF will on the 23d day of March next, at the house of B. 
T Hendrickson. in the village of Freehold, Monmouth County, N.J., sell between the 
hours of 12and5P.M., of said day all the Real Estate, assigned te them as follows, to 





wit :— 
i n the road from Middleton Point to Freehold, containing about 227 acres 
A Some tee S and about 150 acres of wood land. This farm lies about 7 miles 


f ble, and meadow, 
from ‘the landing of the steamboat, which plies daily to and from New York. 


Also a farm in Manalaoan, on the road fiom Freehold to New York, by the way of the 
Camden and Amboy Railroad, about 7 miles from Monmouth Court House. containin 
about 600 acres of arable, meadow, and wood land. The above two farms are surpa 
by none in the County, for grain and grass, or for the beauty of the situation ; in fact they 
are the best grazing farms in the county The last farm containing 600 acres, can be 
divided into 3 farms, and will probably be sold in that way. About one half the purchase 


money may lay on each farm 
yoo fen A wishing to view *~ mere ty A - = be | of the subscribers. ~ 
A , Holmdel. . 8. W. 
NR TCULIS. Freehold, | Assignees of N 


MAYSVILLE (Ky.) JOCKEY CLUB. 1. reesday tn 


HE races ove the Beachland Course wil) commence 
May. and the 2d Tuesdav in Sept. Taetos) W.J. STRATTON. Proprietor 


HARBACK’'S HOTEL, 

ORNER OF SEVENTH AND CARPENTER STREETS, atmos, Gearee ond 

Market streets, Phi!adelphia.— Horatio Harback (iate of or. port Be. ons - 
fully informs his friends and the Public that he has takenthis hr Ad : a) 
and has entirely repaired and eee it. and is now prepre His pong . em ; 
tomers. His rooms are large and airy, and turnished neatly. ~y peey y 
supplied with the choicest liquors the market Pp ig - gent -e M, Kae aN 
different brands. His table cannot be surpass mag Fagin. fn abasde pt he} 


[feb29 4t} 











active and obliging. He hopes by prompt attentio 
friends, and the public in general. | March 14, 
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Plan Bile for the Weck. 


PARK THEATRE. 
HIS EVENING, March 21—For the benefit of the Widew and Orphans of the late 
_H. J. FLNW, on which occasion several performers of eminence have volunteered 
eir services. 
MONDAY, March 23—Miss VANDENHOFF'S Benefit. 


HE C f Tarver vocttalty 0; that a complimentary 
ommittee o ments beg respe announce tha ‘ 

benefit for Mr. Sele ortamn, generally known as the Scotch Poet, will take place 
at the Park Theatre, on Friday evening, 27th March, 1840. $ 

It being known that Mr. G m has fallen heir to some property, they will very natu- 
rally say, why thus give him a benefit? The committee under these circumstances con- 
sider it advisable to give a few reasons with a view to obviate this objection. It is ome 
Mr. Graham has fallen heir tosome property, but it is also true that he is not likely to 4 
possession of it for some oy in — uence of his co-heir who has possession of 1 
now refusing to give it up until compelled. ; , 

This worm the case, Mr. Graham has no other alternative than to throw the _— ain 
Chancery. That will not = deprive cee of — oe of bet and for years, 0U 
involve him in great expense in prosecuting the s o a decision. . . 

He (Mr. Graham) is therefore under the disagreeable necessity of again ae 
the generosity of his friends to help him along until he can get possession Pp 


rty. ’ 
P*Tickets to be had of the committee, and the eon plan to be seon at Mr. Clirehugh’s, 
tre. 
—- . Senos. Fulton street, or at the Theatre JOHN MORRISON, Pres't. 








ive a Grand Vocal Concert of sacred and miscellaneous music, at the 

City Hotel, on Tuesday evening March 24, on which occasion Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Horn and 
Mr. Martyn have tendered their valuable services. _ ‘ 

Tickets One Dollar each, to be had at all the principal Music Stores. 


A CARD. 
MES: MARTYN and Mr. MANVERS beg leave most respecfully to announce that 
they will 














Things Theatrical. | 


So little has occurred at either of our city theatres since our last worthy of 
special notice, that we do not hesitate to occupy the space at ourcommand with 
the very recent Theatrical and Musical Intelligence received by the “ British 
Queen.”” The great event of the week was PLacipe’s farewell benefit on Wed- 
nesday. The following day he sailed in the “Great Western” for Europe, on 
business connected with the Park theatre. He assured us he had no idea of 
playing in London during his visit, which would be very limited; but we fer- 
vently hope and trust that he will. Without more ado, we present our readers 
with everything of interest that has transpired in Europe since the arrival of the 
Great Western, and which, we have no hesitation in saying, is the most copious 
summary that has yet been presented of the sayings and doings in dramatic cir- 
cles abroad. 


Drury Lane anp Covent Garpen.—The Queen and Prince Albert have 
visited the patent theatres in state during the past week ; Drury Lane on Wed- 
nesday, and Covent Garden on Friday. The performances were the opera of the 
Mountain Sylph and the farce of Rassing the Wind, at one house—at the other, 
Mr. Knowles’s play of Love and Mr. Mathews’s monologue of Patter versus 
Clatter. 

We were not present at Drury Lane, but can well believe the report that the 
house was densely crowded, and the enthusiasm continuous and extreme. We 
borrow from our fashionable contemporary, the Morning Post, this notice of the 
royal pair :— 

‘‘ Her Majesty and Prince Albert were received by the entire assemblage with 
enthusiastic cheering, which the Royal pair acknowledged by bowing graciously 
and repeatedly. Her Majesty was attired in deep mourning, relieved by a pro- 
fusion of diamonds, disposed In a compact and massive border or tucker, full two 
inches and a half broad, which extended from shoulder to shoulder round the up- 
per part ofher dress. A splendid star depended on her bosom from a brilliant 
necklace ; and the beautiful coronet, ornamented with roses, shamrocks, and 
thistles in diamonds (which has already attracted so much admiration), formed 
her resplendent head-dress. Her Majesty also wore brilliant drops in her ears, 
and her hair fell m long bands on the cheeks, passing under the ears, and ter- 
minating behind them. Her Majesty evidently felt rather chilly shortly after her 
entrance, and prudently wrapped herself up in a comfortable shawl and white er- 
mine boa, as the best defence that could be attained against an inhospitable at- 
mosphere, and the equally inhospitable arrangements that admitted it. Her Ma- 
jesty appeared to take considerable interest in the performance, and frequently 
addressed herself, as if in commentary or explanation, to Prince Albert, who sat 
beside her on her left, and equally in front, wearing the uniform of a Field Mar- 
shal, with the ribbon and star of the Garter in diamonds, and on his arm the sym- 
bol of mourning. We were exceedingly pleased with the fine, erect, manly 
bearing of Prince Albert, who appeared in his proper person to much greater ad- 
vantage than any among his various portraits had led the public to expect. His 
manner was reserved and dignified, yet perfectly attentive to all the observations 
that her Majesty was so frequently pleased to address to him. His form is 
much more matured than either his age or his features would lead the beholder 
to expect.” 

The scene at Covent Garden, on Friday night, was truly brilliant. Her Ma- 
jesty was in excellent spirits, acknowledging the welcoming shouts of the 
crowded audience with remarkable grace and earnestness of manner, and seemed 
to take great delight in directing the attention of the Prince to every thing that 
could possibly interest him. The play went offrather flatly, but there appeared no 
absence of liveliness or enjoyment inthe Royal box; and when Mr. Mathews’s 
Patter began, both the Queen and Prince began a hearty laugh, which lasted with 
little intermission tili the curtain fell. God save the Queen and Rule Britan- 


nia were of course sung—the latter twice—amidst much enthusiasm. 
Examiner, March 1. 








Otymptc.—This little theatre hag been opened under the management of Mr. 
Butler, formerly of Covent Garden, and an experienced actor. He is conducting 
it with great spirit, on the plan already worked so successfully by Madame Ves- 
tris. His appointments are good, his burlettas short and agreeable, and his hours 
early. We sincerely wish him success. 

Two new pieces were produced on Wednesday night. The first—called a 
Ladies’ Club—is a whimsical attempt to expose the selfishness of male clubs, 
and inculcate the superior virtue of the society of one’s wife. Mrs. Glover 
plays admirably in it. The second was by the veteran farce writer, Mr. Peake, 
and is called My Home is not my Home. It turns on the changes which per- 
plex and torture a returned nabob, after long absence from his native place. Mr. 
Jones, who performed the nabob, is an actor of superior taste and ability. His 
manner is quiet and effective, and he walks and talks as a gentleman ought. We 
shall have more to say of him, and we hope that Mr. Butler will give us more to 
say of his theatre. Examiner, lst March. 


Her Masesty's Turatre.—The delightful recreation of Italian Opera com- 
menced last evening at her Majesty’s Theatre ; and although at the moment of 
our writing this we cannot be supposed to give any account of Donnizetti’s opera 
of “'Torquato Tasso,” nor the merits of the music, yet we have every reason to 
suppose, from portions we have heard, that it was favorably received, its success 
having on the continent been most unequivocal. The Opera begins this season 
with a stronger company than we remember for many years past, and we trust 
the management will meet with that support which it justly merits ; indeed, we 
hear that the subscriptions are beyond expectation. The bass singer, Signor 
Coletti, and indeed the whole of the present company, are very, very far above 
mediocrity ; and we must congratulate the subscribers to this elegant amuse- 
ment upon so propitious a commencement. We shall very soon receive a re- 
inforcement of strength in Madame Persiani—the divine Persiani, as we christened 
her last season—with one of the Elslers; and shortly afterwards we shall have 
Lablache pere—the fils we bave already—Rubini, and we sincerely hope and 
trust, for the honor of English taste, Tamburini and Mario. Grisi will of course 
accompany them, as her cousin Emesta has preceded ; and, with such a company, 
and such an orchestra, and such a conductor, can it be possible to miss being 
successful! We opiriq, impossible. We are also promised operas new to this 
country, m succession. But pray, on our knees, pray, Mr. Manager, do, if possible 
let us have Tamburini and Mario; and occasionally let us have Lucrezia Borgia. 
We have forgot to mention amongst the names that of the modern Terpsichore ; 
need we say we mean Taglioni—the aeriel, graceful Taglioni. The Opera must 
this season be perfect ; for, independently of a new opera, one new ballet, which 
caused such furor in Paris last season, called “ La T arantule,” is advertised ; 
and others will follow. So “ God save the Queen !” Argus, March. 


Mrs. Alban Croft has succeeded Miss Delcy at Drury Lane as Agnes, in the 
opera of “ Der Freischutz”; and has also appeared as Folia, in “The Mountain 
Sylph.” We have the ification and satisfaction of stating that Mrs. Croft 
acquitted herself remarkably well in both operas; and although in the first she 
caused us to regret the secession of Miss Delcy, still in the other she made 
ample aménds, and sang the music of Eolia, if not in first-rate style, still in the 
most pleasing manner. Mrs. Croft was frequently and most deservedly ap- 
plaudel. Mrs. Waylett, having returned from her provincial engagements, 
oe Lucy, in “ The *s Opera,” on Tuesday ; and was welcomed back 
to her old quarters by, if not a crowded, a most respectable audience. She will 
have a principal part in the forthcoming opera, e.titled Ruth, in which also Mr. 
Clement White will make his first appearance. Age of the 23d. 


A German operatic compan y, under the direction of Herr Schumann, com- 
bore, Sys vt 20 principal veestite a chorus of 40, and a band of 40 instru- 
3 » will commence a series of performances rman h 
St. James’ Theatre, early in April. f Ce os 
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The Circular states tiiit tie 

Theatre, is not correct. Court Journal. 
ts of 
has caused a good 


terrible have been levelled at the unlucky “ defacer” of the loyal Address. 
Argus. 


same theatre. 
tion of the most enthusiastic description. 


“Jim Crow” has been starring it at Exeter, and has drawn good houses. 


night, and are now journeying towards the metropolis. 
preparation for them at Drury Lane. 


ture for America in the British Queen. 


in the Metropolis on the boards of old Drury. 


opening part. Age. 


and Newgate to have shared in a commemoration, by t 
have benefitted so largely ! 


e fruits of which they 
Argus, March 1]. 


of the Park Theatre, New York, in little more than a fortnight after its produc- 
tion at Drury-Lane. The overture and song by Mr. Alexander Lee have also 
been forwarded for the purpose of giving the tragedy greater effect. Mr. Van- 
denhoff and his daughter, and very probably Mr. Wallack, will personate the 
leading characters, Observer, Feb. 25. 


Royat. Society or Music1ans.—His Royal Highness the Duke of Cambridge 
has in the kindest manner consented to preside at the 102d anniversary of the 
Royal Society of Musicians in April. 

Tue Syipnipe in St. Peterspurcu.—M. Adolphe Adam is at present at St. 
Petersburgh superintending the getting up of a ballet, the music of which he 
has composed during his sojourn in that capital. Mdlle. Taglioni takes the prin- 
cipal character, and it is said that the decorations and costumes surpass in mag- 
nificence anything yet seen at this theatre. ‘The Emperor has given 100,000 
roubles (£4000) towards the expenses. ‘The German theatre of this place is 
shortly to give the “ Brasseur de Preston,” and M. Adamis to lead the orchestra 
in person at the first representation. ‘This is at the express desire of the Em- 


press, whose favorite opera is the ‘ Postillon de Long-jumeau,” also composed by 
M. Adam. Morning Post. 


During the last fortnight Miss Romer, Templeman, and G. Stansbury have 
been playing at the Manchester Theatre with great eclat. The operas chiefly 
performed have been “La Sonnambula” and the English version of “ L’Elisir 
d’Amore,” in both of which Miss Romer has greatly distinguished herself, parti- 
cularly in the former. On Saturday night she took her benefit, when both operas 
were performed to a good house. At the fall of the curtain Miss Romer was 
loudly and generally called for, and greeted, on her appearance, with several dis- 
tinct rounds of applause. ‘Templeton has also been eminently successful. 

The Times. 

Frencn Actresses.—Madlle. Mars, on the 10th inst., entered her 66th year. 
The following are the ages of the other distinguished actresses of the Cheatre 
Francais :—Madame Dorval, 48; Mdlle. Anais, 42; Mdlle. Noblet, 33 ; Madlile. 
Plessis, 24; Mdlle. Dupont, 50; Mdlle. Rachel, 20; Madlle. Beranger, 36. _ 

Le Corsaire. 

Amateur Opera 1n Paris.—An opera, called the “ Duchess de Guise,” is 
shortly to be presented at the Theatre de la Renaissance, for the benefit of the 
Polish refugees, some of whom are to fill the characters in the opera, the music 
of which is by M. Flottow. Several rehearsals have taken place at the Hotel 
Castellane, and report speaks favorably of the amateur talent evinced by the per- 
formers. ‘The Princess Czartoryska, a name familiar with benevolence is, we 
learn, the originator of this project, to which every benevolent mind will wish 
success. 

German Oreras.—It has been finally fixed that German operas are to be per- 
formed at the St. James’s Theatre, commencing early in April. ‘The specula- 
tion is undertaken by Mr. Schumann, who will bring over the complete com- 
pany from the Mayence theatre, including a band and chorus, with several prin- 
cipal singers of the first celebrity in Germany. 
and the boxes are to be made private ones. It is expected that the company will 
remain in London for three months. The Sun. 


Kemble from the stage several noblemen and others, his frieads and admirers, 
set a subscription on foot for the purpose of presenting him with some token of 
their regard for his professional talent and domestic virtues. The result was a 
massive silver cup, weighing upwards of seven hundred ounces, and of the value 
of four hundred and fifty pounds, which has just been completed under the kind 
superintendence of his friend Sir Francis Chantrey ; the principal portion ot the 
design having also been furnished by that celebrated sculptor. The form of the 
cup is Grecian; the body of it being judiciously occupied with a representation 
of Shakspeare’s Seven Ages in bas-relief. It is composed of frosted silver, an.| 
is placed upon a square pedestal of polished silver, the contrast between which 
produces an admirable etfect. 

spring on either side. ‘These are composed each of two entwined serpents, their 
heads gracefully curved downwards towards the foot, on the rim of which they 
separate and rest. ‘These handles are extremely novel and equally beautiful. 
Two masks, one of Comedy, the other of Tragedy, ornament the rim on which 
the handles repose, which is otherwise embellished with a Greek scroll. From 
the centre of the cover rises an admirably-modelled figure of the actor himself, 
in the character of Hamlet at Ophelia’s grave. 


attention having been paid to the features and costume. 
. - . . . . . . oa ‘ .: 
piece of plate, which is thirty-eight inches high, was manufactured by Messrs. 


skill could command has been lavished upon its faultless execution. Not the 
least interesting part of the matter is that the scroll on which the names of the 
subscribers are printed in gold is attached to a roller which is enclosed in the 
actual baton once used by Frederick the Great, King of Prussia; the parchment, 
with the list thereon, taking the place originally occupied with the plans of that 
Monarch’s battles. It isa handsome gilt cylinder, covered all over with beauti- 
ful arabesque open silver work. This curious relic bore, until lately, the Prus- 
sian eagle at one end; but its place is now occupied by an appropriate handle 


for the convenience of winding up the parchment scroll. 
Sunday Times, March 13. 


to the doors of this theatre, that it would be closed last night, 29th of Feb. 
The notice stated that in consequence “of wravoidable circumstances” the thea- 
tre would be closed for that mght. 
ing manager.” Rumors have been rife as to the “ unavoidable circumstances” 
which have produced this lamentable result. We say lamentable, for, from re- 
ports which have reached us, we have no doubt that the lesseeship of Mr. Ham- 
mond is terminated, and that there is but a slender chance of this theatre conti- 
nuing open. 
of course, we cannot pretend to say ; but in order to satisfy the public anxiety 
on the subject we are induced to mention the following rumors that have reached 
us. We have been informed that a docket was struck by a gentleman of the 
name of Kemp against Mr. Hammond, and that subsequently executions were 
put by Mr. Fisher into the Liver theatre, Liverpool, the Doncaster theatre, the 
Strand theatre, and Drury Lane (all of which Mr. Hammond has an interest in), 
in the hope of having the bankruptcy superseded. This, however, opens a 
question of law, which we cannot take upon ourselves to decide. An execution 
was also put in at the same time in Mr. Hammond’s house in Essex-street. 
Mr. Macready, we understand, offered to play for the actors, and a deputation, 
we believe, consisting of Mr. George Bennett, Mr. Wm. Bennett, Mr. J. Vi- 
ning, and Mr. Wilmot, waited on that gentleman last evenin for the purpose 
of ascertaining whether Mr. Macready would fulfil the remainder of his engage- 
ment, the actors undertaking to be responsible for his remuneration. We have 
also heard that the committee have offered the theatre to the company on very 
reasonable terms. Of course we cannot vouch for the truth of these rumors, 
but we have thought it right to mention them, in order that they may be contra- 
dicted if contrary to the fact. é; 

Since writing the above we have learned that Mr. Macready, with that gene- 
rosity which distingui his character, has offered to play gratuitously for four 
nights in the week, and that a committee of the company, consisting of 
Mr. Wilmot, Mr. A. Lee, Mr. J. og G. Bennett, and Mr. Elton, have 
determined to keep open the theatre. ther or not a republic of actors may 
be suited to Drury e, we cannot, of course, undertake to say, but we 


eet oli to tisigh iD 


of his Royal Highness the Prince | 


foil the signature of “Jim Crow” to the congratulatory Queen and Prince Albert, and received their unqualified admiration. 
Address of the PP biter i ton to her Majesty upon her marriage, which 
deal of hubbub in that town, and denunciations the most | 


Power opened at Birmingham on Monday last, in Bernard’s farce of “His © 2° . 
Last Legs” and “The Irish Lion.” The house was well filled, and his Z vce _ Eliza, and his brother, Prince Charles. 


Miss Romer and Templeton concluded their Manchester engagement last 
Several Operas are in 


Hackett has been awn y at The Surrey, previous to his taking his depar- 
e 


Warde, we hear, is now in London, and will shortly make his re-appearance 
1 The “Honey Moon” has been 
underlined for some time, and jt is more than likely the Duke Aranza will be his 


The Adelphi Theatre was illuminated on Monday “to commemorate (as the 
bills told us) the 100th night of ‘ Jack Sheppard.’ ” a 9 not the Police-offices | My. Hunt, we give the following outline :— 
1 


Mr. Haynes’s new tragedy of “Mary Stuart” was in the hands of the manager 


Mr. Bunn is to be the manager, | 


TestimontaL To Mr. Cuartes Kempie.—On the retirement of Mr. Charles | 


From the top of the bulb two elegant handles | 


Comparatively small as this | 
} j j ro » } > > aS c > Terry ie why . 2 . : : 7 
figure is, it presents an excellent likeness of Charles ge every ot like | was brought out here on Monday night, for the purpose of introducing Mr. T. P. 
s very handsome | (ooke w ; , 
[his very handsome | Cooke, who has just commenced an engagement with the proprietors of the 


Storr and Mortimer, and it is needless to say that every thing which first-rate | 


The signature was—‘“ W. R. Copeland, act- | 


What the result may be on the corps dramatique of Drury Lane, | printed, though it has never been published. 


t 
e ’ 


“ March 21 








On the return of her Majesty 


, from Drury Lane theatre, the elegant cup, pre- 


Albert having composed the music of an opera to be brought out at Drury-Lane sented to Mr. Charles Kemble by the Duke of Devonshire, the Duke of Bea. 


‘fort, the Marquis of Lansdowne, and other subscribers, was submitted to the 


Court Journal. 
A new opera, the music and text of which are the production of Prince Jo. 
seph Poniatowsky, is at present the exclusive topic of conversation in the fy. 
| shionable circles of Florence. The opera is entitled Giovanni da Procida, and 


Madame and Mr. Balfe have returned to Dublin, and have appeared in the | the subject is, as the title indicates, the Sicilian vespers. This opera has been 
Opera of “Joan of Arc.” Mr. Franks, of the St. James’s, is also singing at the | several times performed in an amateur theatre at the residence of a Florentine 


nobleman, where it excited the highest admiration and interest. The rincipal 
_ characters were sustained by Prince wae Poniatowsky, his consort, Princess 
he exquisite singing and singular my- 
_Sical talent of the princely family of Poniatowsky is already well known in the 
fashionable circles of Vienna, Paris, and London. Era. 
Mr. John Mitchell Kemble has been appointed Dramatic Licenser, in the 
room of Mr. Charles Kemble, resigned. Court Journal. 
Ducrow will shortly close the amphitheatre at Liverpool, where he has been 
very successful. 
Madame Caradori Allan sang for the first time, since her return from America, 
at the concert given by the Queen Dowager to the Queen and Prince Alber:, 
yesterday week. Lit. Gazette. 


Covent Garven Toeatre.—On Friday night a new five-act play, from the 
pen of Mr. Leigh Hunt, was produced at this theatre. It is called “ A Legend 
of Florence,” and in truth the story is so well known in most of its principal 
features, that it is almost unnecessary to give the plot. However, in justice to 





| Francesco Agolanti (Moore) has an amiable wife, Ginevra (Miss E. Tree,) 


whom he wearies by his perpetual and causeless jealousy, and who has been 
beloved by a young gentleman named Antonio (Anderson.) Antonio is indig- 
nant at the manner in which Ginevra is treated by her husband ; he reproaches 
him, and words lead to drawn swords, when suddenly news comes that Ginevra 
is dead. Both are deeply stricken with grief, and the husband, who has been a 
mere domestic tyrant, becomes almost heartbroken at the death of his wife. The lady 
is borne to the tomb, but recovers from her apparent death and returns to her 
house, when her husband, thinking her a Spirit, is afraid to admit her. Wander- 
ing about, she is met by Antonio, who also takes her for a ghost, but is after- 
wards convinced of her reality by touching her hand. The joy at this recognition 
coming in sudder. contact with the trembling doubt that preceded it, was the 
great practical point of the piece, and excited enthusiastic applause. Antonio 
takes her to his mother’s house, where she lives a few weeks in tranquillity, 
when her husband, hearing that she lives, comes to claim her. From a sense of 
duty she determines to return with him, when some harsh words reflecting 
on her honor cause her to shrink back. Francesco, enraged, draws his sword 
upon her, but she is defended by Colonna (G. Vandenhoff,) a young gentleman 
from the Papal Court, who is present, and who kills Francesco. Thus the piece 


| terminates, and the happiness of Antonio and Genevra is left to the imagination. 
Observer, Feb. 9. 





It is rumoured that Miss Romer and Templeton are about to join the operatic 
corps at Drury-Lane. It would be a somewhat singular, as well as an attrac- 
tive circumstance, if the opera by the lady’s brother, Mr. F’. Romer, was pro- 
duced. It was underlined last season, and only withdrawn in consequence of 
the closing of the theatre. 


On dit, Tamburini will not sing at the Italian Opera the ensuing season, his 
place bemg supplied by a cheaper commodity from Italy, incomparably in- 
ferior. We hope the report is unfounded, as we can ill spare so accomplished a 
singer. Age. 





The new grand opera in preparation at Drury-lane, some of the music of which 
| has been composed by his Royal Highness Prince Albert, will not, it is under- 
| stood, be brought out until after the run of the new tragedy of Mary Stuart, 
| which continues to draw crowded houses. 


| The Olympic Theatre in Manchester, is taken for seven years, by Mr. 
Calvert, of Abbey-street Theatre, and opens on Easter Monday, for a nine 

| months season. 

! 


| Tue Iratian Opera.—Her Majesty’s Theatre, we understand, according to 
| present arrangements, will open on Saturday, the 23rd of February, and an un- 
usually brilliant season is expected. Her Majesty the Queen Dowager, the 
Duchess of Gloucester, and the Duchess of Cambridge, have taken boxes.— 
The number of pit-stalls, we understand, will be the same as last season, namely, 
| 152, most of which have been taken by amateurs of fashion Sunday Times. 
We are sorry to have to record the death of Mr. John Hughes, who was 
Secretary to the Drury-Lane Theatrical Fund, which situation he held for upwards 
| oftwenty-years. Mr. Hughes died on Wednesday night, at his house in Tavis- 
| tock-row ; he had been labouring under indisposition for the last two months, 
_end all hopes of his recovery was despaired of by his medical attendants. He 
| was a man much respected by his professional brethren; and, although never a 
great actor, still m many parts he will be missed. He was one of the oldes’ 
members of the Drury-Lane company, and was once the amanuensis of the late 
Edmund Kean. He was also a particular favorite of the son of that celebrated 
tragedian. Of late years he mixed himself up with American theatricals, and 
most of the American actors lodged at his house. Forrest lived with him till his 
marriage with Miss Sinclair, and may thank poor little Hughes, for such was his 
cognomen, for many excellent introductions in private life. He was an amiable 
| and praiseworthy character, and has left a widow and three children to deplore 
| his loss, but we understand they are comfortably provided for. He lived res- 
pected, and died regretted. Peace to his manes. Age, Feb. 9. 


| The remains of poor John Hughes were deposited in the vault of St. Martin’s 

Church on Thursday last. His funeral was attended by 40 private theatrical 
| friends, and as many more were equally anxious to have paid a similar mark of 

respect to an old and valued companion. The office of Secretary to the Theatrical 
| Fund, so ably filled by him for many years, we are informed, will descend upon 
Mr. W. Bennett, who was constantly in attendance on him during his hours of 
| suffering, and was with him when he breathed his last. A more efficient suc- 
| cessor could not have been selected. Age, Feb. 9. 


AvELpui.—A new nautical drama, entitled Poor Jack, or the Wife ofa Sailor: 


theatre, to an Adelphi audience. The piece is from the pen of Mr. Buckstone, 
who is also amongst the dramatis persone. 


| Miss Adeline Cooper, who made a decided hit at the St. James's, has done 
| wonders at Bath, not only in the theatre, but at the concerts; and (John Loder, 


who by the way, is no bad judge,) says, that she is the most promising singer 
that has appeared nm Bath for many seasons. 


We alluded, some time since, to the expected return of James Wallack, who 
is still playing in New York with great applause. It is now asserted that he 
will be in London by the middle or end of March; and we know that Miss Mit- 

| ford’s historical play of ‘Otto of Wittlebach” is waiting his return. We an- 
nounced many weeks ago that it had been accepted at Drury-lane, when it was 


Davry Lane Tueatre CLosep !—We were sorry to see from a notice affixed ; thought probable that Macready would undertake the principal character. We 
) g ) princi} 


/can speak in the most favorable terms of the strong and stirring interest which 
‘belongs to this beautiful production. Observer. 


| People are talking of anew drama by Sir E. L. Bulwer, to be brought forward 
| by Macready when he goes back to the Haymarket, in the middle of March, and 
| the title assigned to it is “* Cromwell.” We can only say that Sir E. L. Bulwer’s 
“Cromwell” has been written these four or five years, even prior to his 
| * Duchess de la Valliere,” and that we believe it at this moment to be actually 
Whether it is to be represented 
next season at the Haymarket is a point we cannot determine, and we do not 
believe that it has yet been decided by author, actor, or manager. Observer. 


Avera! Tueatre.—Jack Sheppard, after ranning seventy-three nights, is 
now, we believe, to be laid aside for a time, in order to give Mrs. Keely a short 
respite from her exertions in the character of the daring housebreaker. 


Miss Tyer, from the Theatre Royal, Drury-Lane, has made an immense hit 
at Bath. She is to play Miss Tree’s partin Love, next week. 








Mr. Harrington’s new play js entitled “ Marian,” and will not be produced 
until the Fall season. “The Miserof Padua” is not the production of Mr. H., 
as we were misinformed last week. 
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cannot on this occasion refrain from expressing our hope that their exertions 


in this extremity of their ill may be attended with success. 
Observer of Ist March. 














— 





BE. L. GARVIN, PRINTER. 
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